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REDEEMED. 


Harriet  Jones. 


-A IN 


-fr-r, jN-p-fV 


D.  B.  Towner 

-A- ,— I IN 


By  per. 


1.  Oh,  glad  "who-so-ev-er,"   the  deed  is  done,  My  sins  are  pardoned  thro' 

2.  I   came   to   my  Saviour,  his  word  be-lieved,When  He  the  sinner  at 

3.  Oh,  glad  "who-so-ev-er,'    the  crimson  tide     Is    free   and  o-pen,  is 

^SESEEJ -I_J  ^^FS^£ES=Edi=E=^Q 


Christ  the  Son,  Of  love  so  precious  I  never  had  dreamed,  Oh,  6weet  is  the 

once  received,  And  now  His  praises  I     joy-ful  -ly  sing,  And  dwell  in  the 

sep  and  wide;  Oh,  come,  my  brother,  and  bathe  in  the  stream,  And  you  shall  be 

>   I-  f1    1~  T  p. 


J 1** — L| — i — I ■ 


peace  of  the  soul  redeemed, 
love   of  my  Lord  and  King 
filled  with  a  joy  supreme. 


Oh,  glo 


BUS, 


Oh,  glo-rv  to  Je-sus,  my  soul  is  redeemed  !  my 
-»-  -•  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 
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Z--m—0  -0—0 — 0-I-000 — 0  —  0-L* * — •_-_•_£• — , — € — 0 q 
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deemed  !  re-deemed  !      Of  love  so  precious  I  never  had  dreamed.Oh, 

soul  is  redeemed  !  my  soul  is  redeemed  ! 


T±znz± 
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rap         -         turous  sto      -      ry.     re -deemed  !        re -deemed!         Oh, 
rapturous  sto-ry,  my  soul  is  redeemed  !  my  soul  is  redeemed  !  my  soul  is  redeemed  !  Oh,, 


jJL ^  j      0     •'■     0    '    [     .  0  0 0^ » !.- 
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REDEEMED  -Concluded. 
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glo         -         ry!  oh,  glo     -      ry,     re-deemed  !  re-deemed  ! 

glo-ry,  oh,  glo-ry,  my  soul  is  re-deemed,  my  soul  is  redeemed,  my  soul  is  redeemed  I 

.0.  .0.  .#.    _».    -»     >-    -0-  !\  -#-  ,      | 
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I  COME  TO  THEE. 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  my  Pastor,  Dr.  G. 
Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 
yfr- 

?— kg— J- 


z?.  SmfrA. 


^ — I  -  -4 
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1.  Je-sus,  dear  Son  of  God,  My  on  -  l}-     plea      Is     that  Thy  precious 

2.  Wea-ry  and  worn  am  I    With  pain  and  strife,  So   man  -  y   years  gone 

3.  Sor-row  will  not  a-tone    For    sin  -  ful  years  ;  Thy  pard'ning  voice  a- 

4.  Lord,  make  me  wholly  Thine.And  pure  with-in,  And  by  Thy  pow'r  di- 

-0.  -0-  -<£>-  -0-     .0. 


blcod  Was  shed  for   me — 

by,     Of    wast  -  ed    life. 

lone   Can  quell  my  fears. 

vine  Cleanse  me  from  sin, 


r-l = — _- 1—, 1- 1 1 — , 

I         !         r       " 
So,    with  my  grief  and  sin,    Hop-ing  Thy 
Oh,    how    it  seems  to  -  day, — A    mountain 
Bring  Thy  sal-va  -  tion  nigh    Now  while  to 
This  one  great  boon  I  crave,  Thou  who  hast 
-&-        -&-      -#-  -•- 


grace  to  win, 
in  my  way, 
Thee  I   fly 
died   to  save, 


Pray-ing,  Lord,  take  me   in,     I      come     to 

T      can   but   weep  and  pray  For  a  new,  pure  life. 
With  this    re -pent -ant  cry    And  bit  -  ter      tears. 
.  ow  let    the    crim  -son  wave  Make  pure  with  -  in. 
-•-     -0- 
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IS  IT  WELL  ? 


EespectfuUy  dedicated  to  Rev.  &  A.  Keene. 

Words  and  Music  by  B.  E.  Hudsow. 

-fV- 


-#-  -#-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -#-  #-  -#. 

1.  Is     it   well  with   thy  soul,  oh    my   broth-er  ?     Do  you   rest   on     the 

2.  Are  you  striv-ing    to    win  souls  for      Je  -sus  ?  Have  you  heard  His  com- 

3.  Take  the  sword  of   the  Spir-it,    my    broth-er,     Take  the   hel-met     of 

4.  Nev-er   fear,  tho'  the  world  all  a  round  you    Should  re-fuse  when    in- 

£-4=  8   S   |8=S—  l    T  ~ISL^N£=|=S— S-4S="£=r£=q 
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word   of  thy  God?    Has  your  heart,  all  stained  and  sin-ful,  Been  washed  in 
mand  :    'Work  to-day"  ?  For  the  night  soon  com-eth,  brother,  Then  haste  to 
Faith  when  you  go, — Tell  the  world  that  Je-sus  saves  men,  His  blood  cleans- 
vit  -  ed      to   come.  Work  to -day  while  Je-sus    call  -  eth.  For  soon    He 

-0-      -0-      -0-      -<9-'         -0-    -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -t—      -I —        -•-  -#-      -•- 

%  -0^=-~=0-=^ L_iy-pSi=fei=fe=Srrp^=5=8=ps^t^| 

US.-Is   it     well?  Is    it   well? 

--. 12_.  4— . — | 1—  0 — , 1 _ 
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OHOEUS.-Is 


Have  you  par-don  and  peace  with  your  God  ?     Do   you   stand   on   the 
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MARCHING  ON. 


r4    -I-      -' 


L.  H.  Paktiiemoke. 

I  IS         I 


-4-4- 


c  l  We  are  valiant  soldiers  marching  on,We' re  marching  On.we'ie  marching  on, 
2.  With  the  Gospel  banner  now  unfarled,We:re  marching  on, we' re  marching  on, 
S.  ()-ver  there  in  Atric's  sunny  hind.  We're  marching  on,we're  marching  on, 
4      Vic  -  to-  ries  in  China  and  Japan,  We're  marching  on, we' re  marching  on, 

D.  C.  —  With  our  noble  Leader,  tried  and  true, We' re  marching  on, we're  marching 

[on. 

0.^.0  ._#.-.•_«__«..     #     -0.    *-     0     r#     0—0--. — VL—i 1 — 1— 

^^4  ^zitadEzMfHl —       =tBz-t=EEEt=S=J 

r?  n?  i  * 


--\-N 


—I 1\ I- 


JS      s 


-4S--&- 

#— — 


^ 


In  the  way  our  blessed  Saviour's  gone  ;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 

Bearing  glorious  news  to  all  the  world  ;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 

And  behold,  on  In-dia's  cor-al  strand  :  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 

Europe  and  A-meri-ca   in   the   van;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 

And  the  cross  of  Je-sus  e'er  in   view  ;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 

i  IS 
0-00  ^— #_.«      « — m—ft- 

-• — •---• — 0 — •— H 1 


I        I 
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IS 
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REFRAIN. 


March    -    ing  ever      on  -  ward, 

.Marching,  gladly  we  are   marching  on, 
.-•-   -•-   -0-      -0-  -0- 


-      ?._ 


-0-2-0- -0 0- 
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March   -  ing  ev-er      on  -  ward 

Marching,  stead-i-ly  we're  marching  on  . 

.0— 0—0..±.0— -0  —  0 r0—0—0- 
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D.C. 


March-ing    ev  -  er      on  -  ward     To    glo-rious    vie  -  to 
Marching,   ev  -  er   marching  on  ; 

M—0 — 0-z  0    0  f: — 0—  0-jl-Pi     — «__ 
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we're  marcning 
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REDEEMED,  PRAISE  THE  LORD! 


Abkte  Mii.i,: 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATKICK. 


Bv  per. 

-I — 


1.  0  happy  day  !  what  a  Saviour  is  mine!    I  am  redeemed   praise  the 

2.  ' )  clap  your  hands,  all  ye  people  of  God,  I  am  redeemer],  praise  the 

3.  I  hanks  be  to  (iod  for  the  great  vict'ry  giv  n.  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the 

4.  Glo-ry  to  God.  I  would  shout  ev-er-more,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the 


£!4  FEE  £ 


~U>SU- 


Lord ! 
Lord ! 
Lord! 
Lord  ! 


~?V 


1 , ■— -^ 
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All  to  His  pleasure  I  glad-ly  re-sign,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Let  ev'rv  tongue  speak  His  mercy  abroad,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Now  T  am  free  ;  ev'ry  chain  has  been  riven.  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
O  for  a  voice  that  could  reach  ev'ry  shore,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 


•~r— fi    -H 


V  i-T 


H; — •—•-*-• 0-    —  0    'II  •—-*-     & H» — i— \/ 
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Key  C. 


4—, 
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Je-sus  has  taken  my  burden  away ;  Jesus  has  turned  all  my  night  into  day  ; 

|  His  loving-kindness  is  better  than  gold;  He  doth  bestjownore  than  my  cup  can  hold; 

Out  of  the  pit.  and  the  mire,  and  the  clay.  Jesus  has  borne  me  in  triumph  away; 

1  Help  me,  ye  ransom'd,  awake,  ev'rv  string,  Let  earth  rejoice,  and  the  whole  hearau  ring. 

t-- 5    i~\~~~s    7i~7    U»— I  — — —  — 

E7»c  first  four  lines  as  Chorus. 
v  J  N      IS     J  I       IN      N  N  '     I    JG 
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Jesus  has  come  to  my  heart,  come  to  stay. — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Wondrous  Salvation,  that  ne'er  can  be  told. — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Safe  on  the  rock    I    am  standing  to-day, — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

While  we  the  chorus    u  -  nit  -  ed  -  lv  Bing,     I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

-#-  -#-••-   -•-  -9-       -0-  -*-•-*- 0m  > 
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I'sed  by  per  mitt  ion  of  John  J.  Hood, 


THE  BLOOD. 


Words  aud  Chorus  arranged 
from  K.  K.  Miller. 


fi   Bi  LIudsok. 


4  :L:    :    *    s  sc#       ^#  -t*  -Pt    F  J 

1.  1  know  that  God  in  his  word  has  spoken, The  pow'r  of  sin  can  all    be 

2.  Must    I  «o  on  still  in  sin  and  sorrow,  To-day  in    sunshine-  clouds  to- 

3.  0  yes,  my  love,  He  will  take  you  in,  His  blood  will  cleanse  you  from  all 

4.  And  now    I  stand,  trusting  ev'-ry  hour,  Kept  by  Al-might-y   sav  -ing 

.0.  -j — h-    #-  -#-  -0-     +_     .0..   .0.  .m.     .0. 

1/  I     I     I     U  IT  I  I 

broken,  The  heart  held  captive  may  be  free:  Lord,  is  this  blessing  not  forme? 

morrow?  Sometimes  I'm  sinning,  then  repent— Oft  I  am  stubborn,  then  relent. 

sin,  Will  wash  away  all  guilty  stains.  And  cleanse  till  not  one  spot  remains. 

power, Temptations  come, The  Blood  my  plea,  His  precious  blood  now  cleanseth 

[me. 
-0^0-  -#-.   .0.    „  .0.         .0- 


'Jl$^?_m — 0. 


3=t 
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CHORUS. 

'  -£*-*-*-  *-*-*— F*  -3— 3-F?- 
0.    -0.    .0.  .0.  •   .&. 


—A £l k fc >r~ 1 1 -1 
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The  blood,  the  blood  is   all  my  plea,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  now  it  cleanseth  me  ; 

IN 

'j  i/    l       'j 


i      i      i     i      i 


The  blood,  the  blood  is  all  my  plea.  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  now  it  cleanseth  me. 

-0-  •    -•-  -»-     -I—  .     -0-     -'-     -I—    -F-    -0-  . 
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THY  WAY,  NOT  MINE. 


H   Bokar,  D.  D. 


William  Joh5so>\ 


J      ^     '■■  .|| »T^7# #~        * • 


1.  Thy       way.   not  mine.    0     Lord, 

2.  Smooth    let      it      be        or    rough. 

3.  I  dare    not  choose  my    lot. 

4.  Not     mine,   not   mine    the  choice. 
.0.     a       .# 


How  -  ev  -  er  dark  it 
It  will  be  still  the 
I     would    not     if       J 

In        all  things  great  or 


:t=: 

-•— 

-v— 


0—- 


be! 

best. 

might: 

small. 


#— P-#- — ■• — •— ;— • — *r-~? — 0—\--0 — 9 — • — g — *~±z*— 3 

Lead    me      by    Thine  own    hand.    Choose  out  my  path  for  me. 

Wind-ing      or  straight    it       leads     Right     on-ward    to     my  rest. 

Choose  Thou  for     me.       my     God.        So      shall    I    walk    a  -  right. 

Be      Thou  mv  guide,    mv  strength.  My      wis-dom  and    mv  all. 


1 .0 0 ■ U->W1     : 1 


wm 


CHORUS. 


^  — •— P-#-T »zzzzz.—''~j^^k~1 —  I     1    ~~^^-~     *      ■/7^;:i~3 
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Lead     me.  Lead    me.  Choose  out    my  path  for     me. 

Lead  me.  Lead  me. 

.#.    .#.    m.      m.    m.  _#.    .«rT\#. 


fej 


Lead     me.  Lead    me.  Choose  out     my  path  for       me. 

Lean1  me,  Lead  me. 

M.      .«.      .«.         .»..«-  1L      .*.      .0-  ^ 
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SAVIOUR,  SPEAK! 

«— «-t — N-h» 
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K.    I. -iii  i   ii 

t—  •— •---  »— L-H -> 

•■  _  m       -&- 

1.  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  now  speaking,  Let  me  hear,  and  1  11    o  -  hey  ; 

2.  Let  me  hear,  and  1    will   fol-low,    1  no' the  path  be  strew'd  with  thorns ; 

3.  Let  the  Klood  of  Christ  for-ev-er  Cleanse  and  keep  uiy  heart  with-iu  : 


:-# v — Nr- 1 1— A ,  -     J     —  t     ■» 

«t    7T-^    1    haiT— *— *-T *-(-•'      # ".       ..         N 


— P— *- 


3P- 


.-v— N,-- 1 £ — I d— rrt — ^ — ^i— ! : *-i — r r-Nn 

-— ■  *-0--  -•— L* — *-±— * p-XJ # 0s— m\ — *— T- 0-0--* 


While  before  Thy  Cross  I'm  seeking  Chase, oh,  chase  my  fears  away,    Oh, 

It   is  joy  to  share  Thy  sorrow, Thou  dost  calm  the  raging  storm,  Now  my 
That  to  grieve  Thee  I  may  never.    Never  stain  my  soul  with  sin.     Fare- 
is 

_,9:__:#_#- 


»-*-• m-r*-— -0 0-~  ~$0 r' — '■-—  • r  »-— 0 =-; s r«> 

j*-Jr J+ 1 1 #| h 1— .—i 0~\-'s~.—m — frf— a— rr- 
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let  the  light  now  falling    Re-veal  my  ev'-ry  need  ;  Now  hear  me  while  I'm 

heart  Thy  temple  making,  In  Thy  fullness  dwell  with'me  ;  Ev'-ry  e-vil  way  for- 

well  to  worldly  pleasure,  Fare-well  to  self  and  pride  ;  How  wondrous  is  my 

W-tt-S-VS '---'-i-* 01 *-+-!-+.-■*■    •*-'—*—*■& 0^0-r0~-0 — »-— »-n 

-^7fe:fez^zbrLL_U--L— *-' 


£: 


^_Ci=2„ 


-w-m- 


1^__ | N-r-j- 

call-ing,   Oh,  speak,  and  I  will  heed, 
sak-ing.  Thine  on  -  ly     I   will    be. 
treasure,  With  Je-sus  at  my  side. 
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CHORUS 

__J 


_j — *_ , 
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Speak,  Sav-iour,    speak!    O- bey  Thee 


7*#—0—0±-:£-0—\-0-±—0 — 0—-0—U- £-1— e? 0 — • — P 1— F' — 1- 


I   will   ev-er 


Cfi*— •---,— n__  » 

Now  at   Thy  Cross  I   se^k  From  all  that's  wrong  to  sev-er. 


» — J — I — f — »~q 


■M — 
SEE*" 


g^.nprp'  »f — 1=— *— p — »— • -•— f*— »— » --»zf^:— ^41 


Copyrighted,  1800,  by  P..  E,  Hudson,  Alliance,  0. 


10  BEHOLD  WHAT  LOVE. 

JJ  T    __j L   i i —J , M—   ~w--    I— - E —  =£-. fl *..  —        I      ' 
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Be-hold  what  man-ner  of  love  the  Fa-ther  hath  bestowed  on    us  That 

J Z2*JJ^#  _» 5 * * *■  m       0_m 

^4iz3?  --•  :-£TTir=tr=f-E»—  *— **-  *—  b^=±:EFE] 
I  il  !•      y    .  r    I 

C"T~"\       I  I         N  '         ^J  J1*  2(L     Organ. 
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E.  E.  Hudson. 


we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God,  be  called  the  sons  of  God.  God. 
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r  what  we 

hum 
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And    it    doth  not  vet  appear,   and    it  doth  not  jet  ap-pear  what  we 

-»-     -#- 

'     m-rm f f f—  f— *- F--r"rr- 
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Hit  Tempo. 
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shall     be.    But  when  He  shall  appear,  But  when  He  shall  appear  We  shall 

|->   I  -0-    -0-    •»-.      Is  3 
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be  like  Him,  Shall  see  Him  as  He  is.  And  ev'ry  man  that  hath  this  hope  in 
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Him  pu  -ri  -  fi  -  eth  him-self. 
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As    He      is  pure.    As  He   is  pure. 
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STEPPING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


L.   II.    EDJJ  I  N  D8. 

£M:%     t    '-    1 

i 


U  i 


•    ;  IS     #••    *     •  .15 


["ry-ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Try-ing  to  fol-low 
2.  Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  lead  ing.When  we  are  tempted 
3  Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  tie  forbearance,  Footsteps  of  faith-ful- 
1.     Try-ing  to  wnik  in  the  steps  <>f  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward 

#   .  .0.    m. 


our 

to 

lU'S.S, 

we'll 
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t  t 
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-v~$ 
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Sav-iour  and  King;  Shaping  our  lives  by  His  bless-ed  ex-am -pie 
turn  from  the  way;  Trust-ing  the  ruin  that  is  strong  to  de-fend  us, 
mer-cy     and  love,    Look-ing   to   Him  for  the  grace  free-ly  promised. 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  Him,  'the  King  in  his  beau-ty,  ' 

.#.     .».     .0.     .0.  0. 
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Happy,  how  happy  the  songs  that  we  bring.    How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the 

Happy,  how  happy    our  prais-es  each  day. 

Happy,  how  happy    our  jour-ney    a-bove. 

Happy,  how  happy    our  place  at  His  side. 

.».*#.      A  .0.  |  ,s      >    ^         -•-        .0.0.0..^J.0..0. 
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steps  of  the  Saviour,  Stepping  in   the  light.  Stepping  in  the  light;  How 
.0.      -#.._».  J0.                                                                                                      -0.        .0. 
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beautiful    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  right. 
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NEVER  GROW  OLD. 


Key    W.  W.  Baily. 

S-«n— Si  rH * 

-0T 


-A V-i ^ *— 


I.  N.  McHose. 

in     * 

-•- 

1.  O     have  you  not  heard  of  that     country    a  -  bove,  The    name    of 

2.  That  won-der-ful    land  has   a        cit  -  3-    of    life     Ne'er  darkened 

3.  A     man-sion   of    won-der-ful      beau-ty    is  there,  And     Je  -  sus 

4.  They  tell    me  its  friendships  and  love  are  so  pure,    Its     joys     nev- 


py-ft/rf     if  •  f—f  =rf 


E=f-T-fj=g 
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its  King,  and  His    in  -  fin-ite    love?  His    children    are  deathless  and 

with  an-guish,  nor   dy-ing,  nor  strife;  Its   tem-ples  and  streets  all  are 

that  man-sion  has  gone  to  pre-pare  ;  Its  bright  jas-per  walls  how  I 

er    die,  and    its   treasures  are  sure;  And  loved  ones,  de-part-ed,  so 

r        1        -w~    -0-         <    .  -■-  -0- 
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I'm  told  ;    Oh  !  will     it 


:#-"^: 


I 


hap  -  p}-  I'm  told;    Oh!  will     it     a  -  bide,  will  it     nev-er  grow  old  ? 
flash -ing  with  gold,   Oh!    can    it    be   true,     it  will    nev-er  grow  old. 
long     to    be  -  hold,  And   join    in  the  song  that  will  nev-er   grow  old. 
si  -  lent  and  cold.  Will   greet  us   a -gain  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old. 

.     0rx-0  -*-*—? 
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Twill  al  -  ways  be    new,  it  will   nev  -  er      de  -  cay 
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No   night  ev  -  er 
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1        al-ways   be   day  :       It    gladdens  my  heart  with  a 
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comes,    it   will  al-ways   be   day 
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NEVER  GROW  OLD.-Concluded. 
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joy  that's  un-told,    To  think  of  that  land  that  will    never  grow  old 
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Elias  NaSON. 


SMILE  OF  THE  KING. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Mrs.  S.  A.  Keene. 
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R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  'Mid   trou-bles  and    dan-gers  that   dark  -  en  my  way.     As     on-ward 

2.  Un  -  seen,  He  still    ten-der-ly     leads    me   a  -  long      In  ways  that 
3  In  -  eon-6tant  and  way-ward,  I     grieve  that  I     am.       But  hid    in 

4.  And  when    I    pass  thro',  and  the    shadows  shall  close     In      si-lence 

5.  Then  ris-ing     in    splen-dor,  the   hosts    to     be -hold,  Who  sound  His 

.*_      .(Z.  -#-      .(Z.  -0.   .0.        |S2-.  || 
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through  life's  tan-gled  ma-zes    I  stray,  I  turn  from  the  scenes  that  surround 

I    know  not,  and  gives  me  this  song,  My  heart's  dearest  treasures  before 

my  heart   is   the  love  of  the  Lamb,What-e'er  be  the  anguish,  the  ech- 

profound  o'er  these  brief  mortal  woes.  Be  this  my  last  song,  to  m}-  God 

high  prais-es     on     vi  -  ols    of  gold,    Ex-ult-ant  my  tongue  in  His  pres- 

|  .0.     _    .(52.     .0. 

~f~  V19 f 0—rG>—m:—*~r^>--—0-r<9- — j *-H ( 0-t-\ 
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me,  and  sing: 

Him   I  bring: 

oes  still  ring  : 

as     I   cling: 

ence  shall  sing: 

-0-   *•     <z 

hrc$—\ 1 r«>  - 


''There  is  peace, 
"There  is  peace. 
"There  is  peace. 
"There  is  peace, 
"There  is  peace, 

-#.  .5?. 

—I 1 — xr- 


0  my  soul, 

0  my  soul, 

0  my  soul, 

0  my  soul, 

0  mv  soul, 


-I — t" 


in  the 
in  the 
in  the 

in  the 
in  the 

.0. 


smile  of  the  King! 

smile  of  the  King! 

smile  of  the  King  ! 

smile  of  the  King  ! 

smile  of  the  King  ! 

-§mm 
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KING'S  HIGHWAY. 


Words  arranged  from  L.  H. 


-5—  n-V W-  -P-— 


E.  E.  Hudsos. 


1.  A  high-way  shall  be  there,  The  Prophets  all  de-clare.    It    shall  be 

2.  The  lov  -  ers    of  the  world  Their  banners  have  un-furled.Wirh  wicked 
3    The  ransomed  of  the   Lord    Now  walk  up-on  this  road.  Their  sorrow 


zzc: 


:^P« 


£=£--£= 


=btzzt:z3==tzi 

— C* * m f 
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called  the  high  and  Ho-ly  way, — This  way  we  now  will  take  For  our  dear 

men    no   long-ei  will  we  stay      We    bid  them  all  a-dieu. — With  ho-ly 

and  their  sighing  fled  a-way  .  With  joy  up-on  their  crowns,  And  songs  up- 


2M> 
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CHORDS 
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Saviour's  sake.And  keep  upon  the  King's  High-way.  We'll  walk    on  the 
men  and  true  We'll  walk  upon  the  King's  High-way. 
on  their  tongues.They  sing  along  the  King's  Highway,   We'll  walk  on  the  King's. 


King's    High     -    way, 
on  the  King's  High-way, 


U 

We'll  sing      on  the  King's  High      way,    We 
We'll  sine;  on  the  King's,  on  the  King',-  High-way. 

>      Is      *      P      >N      5 

■v — * — £ — *— 5- 


stand  for  God — we'll  stand  for  right,  And  keep  on  the  King's  High-wayr. 
• m — *__      _ m      0     f_«  • — m      0    -*-^J"_ 0 # -  c^^ ,-, 

ggzg— ^=£-irb:i±:J^LS-b==^=:-EE:-'^-jl— z=g=:EE=fl 
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Word 


ii<  1  Mimic  bj  B.  K  Hi'i>6on. 


T—Zii-0 — 0 — 0      0      -      0    y  0      m      0      •  .    V  0      *      J      # 

1.  When   in     mj    aoi    row    He  looked  up  -  on  me,— Spake,  and  my  sins 

2.  Out       in      a    world  of  temp  -  ta  -tion,    I     find  Je  -  bus,  my  Sav- 
3      Led      by    His   Spir-it  while  trust-ing   His  word.    Brighter  the  path 

4.     Soon     I    shall  see  Hiui,  mv    Sav-iour  and  Lord,—  Join  with  the  saved 

-0-     -0-     -0- 
* • »  _« # #._    ~t — "!___"t_  _-»-__     « m 0 _» 

fc.fi._H  -  ^fc^fc—  izzztrbiri— _c___r_^Sr_-tt==t-=:|_:=t=i 
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were  for  -  giv'n, 

iour,    is      near; 

grows  each  day  ; 

ones    and   sing 
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^z__|_zz:t___|:«___fc_z3._« — _ — • 


Jus  -  ti  -  fied  free  -  ly.  His  mer-cy  my  plea, — 
Truat-ing,  o  -  bey-ing,  His  will  my  de  -  light, — 
Striv-ing  to  bring  the  lost  world  to  His  feet. — 
Glo  -  ry,   and  lion  -  or    and    pow  -  er,  and  mfeht, 

-#-       -0-       -0-       -0-  -0-       -»-. 

-|—       .(_       -f_       +_  _#.       .#-       .j—       +_ 

£_._  _  ^  _t«  —  * p  _  |_ 1 
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CHORUS. 
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This   is       a     fore-taste  of     Heav-en.      Won-der-ful    Sav-iour!   He 
Per- feet  love  cast-eth    out     fear. 
Gent-ly     He    leads  all   the     way 

Hail  Him,  and  crown  Him  as  King. 

i  •#-     -•-     -•- 

S_2=  _=f__r._3Tf_TZ^r_r___f3 1_  zzfc  —  J  zz_rz:_^-_^z:_- 
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:t=: 
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saves  ev  -  en    me,  This  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  is     mine  ; 

-0-  #      .0-     -0-  -0-  .0-   -0. 


Won-der-fnl 
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Sav-iour1    His  blood  all  mv  plea :  Broth-er.   re-ceive  Him    as     thine. 
•     -•     -#      -»-     -0-                              v  -»         ^ 

—    -i—    -I—     +-     -i—      m  -•-.         #'    v      00                          ^ 
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F.  G.  McCauley. 


COME,  OH !  COME. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Rev.  Stephen  Merrett. 


B.  E.  Hudson. 

-1— r- 1 N N- 


I      >      £ 

1.  The  Lord  ot    the  Har-vest  was  stand-ing  a-lone,  The  fields  were  all 

2.  The  Lord  of    the  Har-vest  was  stand-ing  once  more,  And  calling  for 

3.  '0  Lord!  we  are  weak,  and  there's  so  much  to  do,  The  har-vest  is 

4.  Then  out   to   our    la  -  bor  most  glad-ly    we   go,     Do   Thou,  0   kind 

|  m.     V  .   m    .?         ft.     _?_     _m.  .  .#. 
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"•" 
white,   but    of    lab-'rers  were  none, 

reap  -  ers     a  -  gain    as      be  -  fore  : 

great,  and   the    lab-'rers   are   few," 

Mas  -  ter,    thy  Spir  -  it      be  -  stow : 


r-4- 


\ 1- 

-■•-t-3 — •- 


-IV- 
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r 

"0  where  are  the  reap-ers  with 
'Go  forth      in    the  fields   and 

'Go  forth."  says  the  Mas-ler,  "and 
If  Thou     wilt    be   with    us,    our 

N       £       i        N       & 
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sick-les    so  bright.  In  the  wide  fields  of  harvest  to  flash  like  the  light  ?' 
work  while  'tis  day,  And  what-ev-er    is  right,    in   the   eve-ning     I   pay.  " 
toil   in     ray  might,  And  re-turn  heavy-la    den   with  blessings  at  night.'' 
weak-ness  shall  be,     By    grace,  all  suf  -  fi-cient,  made  per-fect  in  Thee. 
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CHO.— Come,  oh !  come, 


come,  oh '  come. 
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ter 


is   call  -  ing  to  -  day, 


■The 
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har  -  vest   is  great,  but  the  lab-'rers  are   few. 
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MARCH  ON. 
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Tune 
Words  by  A.  A.  Hopkins. 

4e~      fgj-r *— F—  m— p-- 


-FISK,   C.  M. 


Music  by  M.  &  C.     J'>Y  |»r. 
-J 


March  on  I 

2.  Close    up 

3.  The     God 

4.  March  on! 


march  on ! 

the  ranks, 
of    Right, 

and    hear, 


ye 

your 

O 


men     of  might!  Whose  faith  in  God  is 
vet  - 'rans   true!      Go    for-ward, gal-lant 

Cap  -  lain,    still        His    banner   you  up- 
men      of     might,  Your  Captain's  call  and 


« — * r 

X  #    -'   X    t 

E=tEt=b-t_ 

March  on  !         inarch  on  : 

Close  up  tbc-  rank?, 


strong, Whose  faith  in    God       is 
youth!    (io      foi-ward,  gal  -  lant 
hold,      His     ban-ner    you      up  ■ 
cry —  Your  Cap-tain's  call  and 

J m ;•- -*-       -<S> 


— X" 

strong;    His  hand 
youth  !  And  hear, 
hold ;       Be    His— 
cry —    'Who  dies 


XX" 

shall  help 

thro'  God's 

your  firm, 

to     win 


you 
wide 
un- 
the 


— — <sH-g-- — ;— Y9~ 
-   -0-     >.-#- 

x    *i 

in  the  fight  Of  Right 
arch-es  blue,  His  tones 
wav-er-ing  will,  His  might, 
cause  of  Right,  Shall  live, 


a  -  gainst,  Of  Right  a-gainrt  the  wrong; 

of    love,  His  tones  of  love  and  truth: 

that  makes,  His  might  that  makes  you  bold, 

shall  live,  Shall  live,  and  shall  not  die  !  " 


Of   Bight 

His  tones 


His  hand  shall  help  you  in  the  fight  Of  Right  a-gainst  the  wrong. 
And  hear,  thro' God's  wide  arch  -  es  blue,  His  tone6   of  love  and  truth. 

Be  His — your  firm,  un  -  wav  -'ring  will,  His  might,  that  makes  you  bold. 
"Who  dies  to  win  the  cause  of  Right,  Shall  live,  and  shall  not  die!  " 
».      #•#"»_  -    .    .«.     .0. 
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RESTING  IN  OUR  FAITH. 


DUETT. 


Words  and  Music  by  I.  K.  McHose. 


• 


zz\ — i — 3 — ,: 

-0  —  0-T-0—  • 
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will  ev  -  er  rest  our  faith  in  the  Saviour's  word; 
Tlio'  the  con-flicts  prove  severe,  and  temp-ta-tions  come, 
Tho'  all  others  should  for-sake,  He's  a  iaith-ful  friend. 
When  at   last  our  journey's  o'er,  and  we're  safe  a   home. 


53s: 


:?_2i™ 


r-«----— | 


;  v  0-w 


rest 

rest 
rest 

rest 


of 


faith, 
faith, 
faith, 
faith 


we     will   rest 

we     will    rest 

we    will    rest 

knowledge  has 


i  n  faith  ; 
in  faith; 
in  faith ; 
be-come  ; 


All     His 
With   a 

He    will 
With  the 


tv — •  --» — 0—r-m — • — i — VH — i — — \H 1 1 — r — i 
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t,  ■#-  •  -0-  -0-     -&- 

prom-is  -  es     as-sure    of   a  great  re-ward,  If  we're  faithful    to  the   end. 
mighty  hand  to  hold  and  to  lead  us  home.  We'll  keep  trusting  to  the  end. 
ev  -  er    be  with  us     to  our  journey's  end,  If  we'll  trust  Him  all  the  way. 
white  robed  throng  we'll  sing  sweet  redemption's  song,  In  the  crowning 

[to  come. 


CHORUS. 


-—y~—w — 0——0--0 1 


our  faith.  Sweetly    rest  -  ing 


s --> «_i z.0  ±-0—0^-0—0 c_znrzE£ , i_ 
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Rest-ing  in    our  faith,      rest-ing   in    our  faith,         We   will     ev  -  er 

L_ #_i_«_#_i-#_« _«_i_« #_i_» 0 «_•._# _#_i_#_:i 
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RESTING  IN  OUR  FAITH -Concluded. 

rest  our  faith  in  the  Saviour's  word,  Till  the  crowning  day  shall  come. 
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STEAL  AWAY ! 
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(.Slavic  Song.) 
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Steal     a  -  way,      steal      a -way, 


-V- 
steal 


a  -  way 


to      Je  -sus ! 


^E^« 
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Fine. 
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Steal    a -way,    steal   a- way  home,    I     have  not   long    to   stay   here. 


1.  My    Lord  calls  me,      He    calls     me     by      the     thun-der:  The 

2.  Green  trees  are  bend-ing,    Poor   sin  -  ners   stand  trembling;  The 

3.  My    Lord  calls  me,     He    calls     me     by      the    lightning :    The 


=^: 


— y — r 


« — > — I n-, — & — l =-.—& s* — fv_ 

-  -a — : 

i 

^  n  ~  D.C. 

IT." 

i-i — 
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trumpet  sounds  it      in     my  soul ;     I     have  not  long     to     stay   here. 
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20       MERCY  IS  BOUNDLESS  AND  FREE. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  3.  Kirkpatrick.     Bv  per. 


**n 


^ K  _ 
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1.  Thanks  be     to     Je  -  sus,  His  mer  -  cy      is   free;       Mer-cy  is  free, 

2.  Why       on    the  mountains  of    sin  wilt  thou  roam  ?    Mer-cy  is  free, 

3.  Think     of    His  goodness,  his    patience  and  love;     Mer-cy  is  free, 

4.  Yes,     there    is   par -don  for     all  who     be-lieve:     Mer-cy  is  free, 

u, c 0 0 #  m * » 0 0 0 
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Refrain. — Je  -  sus,  the  Sav-iour,    is     look-ing   for  thee,      look-ing  for  thee, 
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Sinner,  that  mer-cy      is      flow-ing     for  thee, 
Gent-ly     the  Spir- it      is      eall-ing,  "Come  home," 
Pleading  thy  cause  with  His    Fa-ther    a  -  bove, 
Come,  and  this  mo-ment    a      bless-ine     re-ceive, 


Lov  -  ing 


..-«  __  0  _ 

ZL0Z^Z.m~Z 
—  i 1 

-•  — -V — 
ten  -  der  - 
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> * a__ 
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call  -  i  ti  jjr 


for 


thee, 


-'' 


%-*=± 


Mer 
Mer- 
Mer- 
Mer- 
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is  bound-less  and  free, 

is  boundless  and  free, 

is  bound-less  and  free, 

is  bound-less  and  free. 


If  thou 
Thou  art. 
Come,  and 
Je  -  sus 


„  0        0        0-0  .0  _    0—, d=v . — 
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Call- 


-J£z  . 

ig  and  look-ing    for    thee. 
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Him    to      be-lieve,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

come    to     the  light,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

give  Him  thy  heart,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

hear  Him  pro-claim,  Mer-cy  is  free, 


mer-cy  is  free.  Life  ev  -  er-last- 
mer-cj  is  free.  Je  -  sus  is  wait- 
mer-cy  is  free.  Grieve  Him  no  long- 
mercy   is   free.    Cling  to  His  mer- 
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MERCY  IS  BOUNDLESS -Concluded. 
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thy 
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er, 
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he  11 

but 

be- 
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soul  may   re-ceive,  Mer-cy 

save  you    to-night,  Aler  -  cy 

come  as    thou  art,  Mer  -  cy 

lieve  on     Bis  name,  Mer  -  cy 

•      -»-     -•- 
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is    boundless  and  free, 

is  boundless  and  free, 

is  boundless  and  free, 

is   boundless  and  free. 
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ETERNITY ! 
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ter 


ni-ty! 
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E  -  ter  -  ni  - 


Words  and  Music  by  K.  E.  Hudson. 

v  v  v  v 


-N--4-=l- 


1.  Hark,  I  hear    the  an  -  gel  cry: 

2.  Time  is  short,  I  soon  must  die; 

3.  Must    I  stand  be-fore  the  throne  ? 

4.  0,    my  Fa-ther,  while  I    pray, 

5.  Je  -  sus'  blood,  my    on-ly  plea, 


"  Time  must  cease, 
Soon   the     judg- 

Judged  by       all 
Take  this      load 
Now      I       know 


and     all 
ment-da}- 
that      I 
of     guilt 
He    died 


must    die." 

draws  nijrh. 

have    done  ? 

a  -    wa}'. 

for      me_ 


"  Past    brings  forth 

Can         I       from 

Hear     Him    say,  ' 

Now      Thy   smile 

Through  His   blood 


my 
His 
'de- 

I 

I 


rec  -  ord,— see, 
pres-enee   flee? 
part    from    me  ? 
lon£     to      see, 
now     am     free, 


Fu  -  ture    sings 
Hark !  that    sound, 
Out  through  all 
With    Thee   spend 
Wei  -  come    now 


ter 
ter 
ter 
ter 
ter 
.«. 
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BY  AND  BY. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


1.  Bless-ed  time,  that  soon  will  come,  By  and   by,  "When  the  Lord  shall 

2.  Soon  the  saints  will  all   get  home,  By  and    by,  And     sit   down  up- 

3.  Soon  our  songs  of  praise  we'll  sing,  By  and    by.  When  we    hail  our 
J*.    ±1 


t fO-.' 0 
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claim  His  own.  By  and  by, 
on  His  throne,  By  and  by, 
glorious  King,  By  and  by, 


« — * — # — # «—  «zq 

V\  p  will  then  our  Say-iour  greet.  And  our 
For  the  bat -tie  will  be  o'er  When  we 
We  with  joy  shall  en  -  ter     in,     Then  our 

-»-  -•-     -•-     -0-     -0-     -0-  -0-     -0. 
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loved  ones  we  shall  meet. There  to  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet,  By  and   by. 

reach  the  Golden  Shore. There  we  meet  to   part  no    more,  By  and   by. 

Glo  -  ry  -  life    be -gin.  Free  from  sor-row.  pain,  and  sin      Bv  and   by. 

-0-    -0_    -#-  •        •:  m 
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CHORUS. 
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By  and      by, 


,? 


By   and 
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by, 
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By 


and 
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bv, 


And 


By   and 
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loved  ones  we    shall  meet,   By  and 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 
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I.  B. 
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Baltzell. 
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By  per. 
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I   want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  i  want  to  love  and  trust  His  holy 
I    want  to  be  a  worker   every   day,      I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the 

I  want-  tO  be  a  worker  Strong  and  lirave,  I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus'  pow'r  to 

L  want  to  be  a  worker;  iielj ,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  Thy 

\     \     \ 
i      i 
0-m  —  » 


0       0_ 


0    0    0. 
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word;  I     want  to   sing  and  pray,    and  be  bus-y    ev-'ry  day   In 

way  That  leads  to  heaven  a-bove,    where  all  is  peace  and  love  In 

save;  All    who  will    tru  -  ly  come,    shall    find  a  happy  home  In 

word  That  points  to  joys  on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er  die    In 

I  **>.                              N         N                       *       N                                    mm 
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the 
the 
the 
the 
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CHORUS. 
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1.    vineyard   of    the  Lord. 
-4.    kingdom    of    the  Lord. 
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I  will  work,  I  will  pray.  In 

I  will  work  and  prav,  I  will  work  and  pray. 
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the 


vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  of  the  Lord,  1  will  work,  I  will 
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Lord. 

Us 


pray,  I   will     la  -  bor  ev-'ry  day     In     the  vineyard    of    the    Lord. 

r  r  .#-  .0.  "  .0.  ■-•!  .0. 

I'-^Z—     —&-  y — f  0  -—•—•>- — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0— pi* — * —  «  ---  m-  _ 

Z—C — br_L_U      f     t^ — ^|iug£z^3 


t/ P1 1"" 


24 


HAIL  HIM  KING. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1-  Hark!    the  herald  angels  sing  Glory  to  the  newborn  King;  Peace  on  earth  and 

2.  Christ,  by  highest  heav'nador'd,  Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord;  Veil'd  in  flesh  the 

3.  Hail  the  heav'n-  born  Prince  of  peace!  Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness!  Light  and  life  to 

JL     ^S2.     JL     JL     JL     JL 


~mm£ 
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mercy  mild;  God  and  sin-ners  re- con-ciled.  Joy-ful  all  ye  na-tions 
Godhead  see;  Hail  in  -  car  -  nate  De  -  i  -  ty!  Come  and  worship  humbly 
all      he  brings;  Risen  with  healing   in  his  wings.  Wonder  ful   in  coun  sel, 

4-1-1  ■#■     ■#-     ■*■     #■     ■(••     ■#• 
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rise   and  sing,  Join  the  triumphs  of  your  King,  With  an-ge  -  lie  hosts   a- 
at      his  feet;  Yield  to    him  the  homage  meet;  From  the  manger  raise  Him 
come  and  see,  Christ  th'   incarnate  De-i  -    ty;      Sire  of     the     a  -  ges, 

JL        _        -(2-        JL       JL      M-  ±.4L-^-JLJLJLJLJLJL 


r 


Chorus. — Hail         Him  King, 


loud  proclaim,  Christ  is  born  in  Beth-le-hem    Hail  Him  King,  Hail  Him  King, 

to     the  throne.  Homage  due  to  God     a  -lone. 
ne'er  to  cease;  King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  peace. 


t 


Hail 


Him  King 


Hail  Him  King,  Hail  Him  King. 

Crown  Him  Lord  o'er  earth  and  sky,  and  Hail  Him  King. 
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STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES. 


25 


R.  K. 
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CAB1  KB.     By  p< 
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Stand-ing  on    the  prom-is -es    ot  Christ,  my  King,    I  hro     e  -  ter-nal 

Stand-ing  on    tlie  prom-is-es  that  can-not  fail,  When   the   bowl-ing 

Stand-ing  on    the  prom-is-es      I     now  can  sec  Pei*  -  feet,  pres-enl 

Stand-ing  on   the  prom-is-es      I     can -not  fall,  List-'ning  ev-'ry 

0        0  z,  0-0       0-0 
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a-ges  let  His  prais-es  ring;   Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing. 

storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-sail,  By  the  liv-ing  Word  of  God   1  shall  pre-vail. 

cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me ;  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free. 

moment    to    the  Spir-its'  call,  Resting  in  my  Saviour,  as    my  all  in    all. 
.0.  .  .0. 
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CHORUS. 

Stand         -  iDg,  Stand- 
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tanding  on  the  promise, ' 

fa    1    !    E  !    I 

l=C±B=C±S-tz»= 


Standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 

1 ik, 
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Standing  on  the  promise,  Standing  on  the 
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Stand- 
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promise,  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God  my  Saviour;  Standing  on  th 
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promise,  Standing  on  the  promise,  I'm  standing  on  the  promises  of  God 
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26  BEATITUDES. 

Matthew.    V.  3-12. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


Bless-ed,   bless-ed    are  the  poor  in  spir-it,  For  theirs  isthe  kingdom,  the 
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Slow. 


Ac  -  eel  -  e  -  ro  -  do. 
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kingdom  of  heav  n.  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn,  For  they  shall  be  comforted. 
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Tempo. 
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Blessed  are  the  meek.  For  the}' shall  in-her-it  the  earth,  Blessed  are 

Jt. 
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they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst,  after  righteousness.  For  the}-  shall  be  filled. 
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"lied.  Blessed  are  the   mer-ci-ful,  For  thev 
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For  they  shall  be  filled 
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Soprano  Solo  1st  time. 

Bless       -       ed  are  the  pure, 


shall    ob-tain    mer-cy. 
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?  ?  t  »       s? 

Bless-ed  are  the}-, 
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Bless-ed  are  they, 
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s 


pure 
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The  pure  in  heart, 


in        heart, 


For     they 


shall 
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The  pure  in  heart, 
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see, 
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Blessed  are  the  pure  in  lieart, 
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they 
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shall  see 

1 1 

— # m- — 

*    y    t,    i, 


-U — * — 
God. 
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Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  For  they  shall  see,  For  thej-  shall  see  God. 
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Blessed  are  the  peace-makers,  For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 
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Bless-ed  are  they  which  are  per-se-cu-ted   for  right-eous-ness   sake,    For 
.0.     .0.  .#_  .». 
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BEATITUDES.-Concluded. 
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theirs  is   the  king-doru    of  heav'n.      Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  re- 
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Vivace. 
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vile  you,  and    per  -  se-cute  you,  and  shall  say  all   man-ner  of   e  -  vil, 
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falsely,  a-gainst  you,  for  my  sake,         Re-joice,    re-joice,   re-joice,  an 
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,    2<i  time. 


1/  "It/ 

For  great  is   Your  re  -  ward      in    heav'n. 
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vour   reward    in   heav'n.        For  great  is   vour  re  -  ward      in    heav'n. 
i  IS     I 
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Sir  IIknry  K.  BISHOP. 
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My    Je    sua,  I     love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,   For  'I  hee  all  the 

I      love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me,  And  purchased  my 
I'll    love  Thee  in    life,    1    will    love  Thee  in  death,  And  prai.se  Thee  as 
In    man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and    end-less  de  -  light,        I'll     ev  -  er   a- 
While.here  in   the    val  -  ley  of     con-flict    I     stray,        0    give  me  sub- 
I      loii'j;,  dear-est  Lord,  in  Thy  beau-ty     to    shine,      No  more  as  an 
Whate'er  Thou  de-ni  •  est,  O    give  me  Thy  grace;   The  Spirit's  sure 
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fol  -  lies   of      sin 
par  -  don  on      Cal  -  va-ry's  tree  ; 
long   as  Thou  lend-est  me  breath : 
dore  Thee  in     heav-en    so    bright ; 
mis  -  sion  and  strength  as  my  day  ; 

ex  -  ile     in      sor  -  row  to    pine; 
wit-  ness,  and  smiles  of  Thy  face  ; 

— rr__#._« 


My 
I 

And 
I'll 
In 
And 
In- 


gra  ■ 
love 
say 

sing 
all 
in 

dulge 


cious 
Thee 
when 
with 
my 
Thy 
me 


Re-deem  -  er, 
for  wearing 
the  death-dew 
the  glit  -  ter  • 
rlic-tions 
im  -  age  a- 
pa-tience  to 


af  ■ 

dear 
with 


my 
the 
lies 
ing 
to 


Sav-iour  art  Thou, 
thorns  on  Thy  brow ; 

cold  on  my  brow, 
crown  on  my  brow, 
Thee  would  I   come, 


If 
If 
If 
If 
Re 


ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 


lov'd  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

lov'd  Thee,  my  Je  -sus,  'tis  now. 

lov'd  Thee,  mj-  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

lov'd  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 

hope     of    my  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home. 


joic-ing  in 
rise  from  the  tomb,  With  glo  -  ri  -fied  mill-ions,  to  praise  Thee  at    home, 
wait  at  Thy  throne,  And   find  ev- en    now     a   sweet  fore-taste  of  home. 
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Home,   home,   sweet,  tweet  home !    Pre  -  pare   me,  dear    S»r  -  iour,  for     heav  -  en,   my  home ! 
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DECIDE  TO-NIGHT. 


S-2 Jf-* —n   ^^- \-0 • — 0 1 — Jf_ 


W.  A.  Spencer.    By  per. 
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I 

Some  go    a-way  from  the  house  to-night,  Pu    -    ri-fied  from  sin  : 

Some  will  go  out  from  the  house  of  pray'r,  Hardened  bj'    de  -  lay, 

Some  will  go  out  from  the  house  to-night,  Full      of  trust  in  God, 

Wait-ing  a  mo  -  ment     more  for  thee,  Je  -  sus   still    en-treats 


m m 

> — £— £ 
Chorus. — Go-ing  a-way 


from  Christ  to-night,  A-way  from  His  lov-ing  care; 


Fine. 


A—- 


re  -  ject  the   precious  light,  and   go      a  -  way    un  -  clean  : 
to     Sa- tan's  lur-ing  snare,  Will  hopeless  turn   a   -   way: 


Oth  -ers 
Yield-ing 

Hap  -  py    in  heart,  made  pure  and  white,  By  Je  -  sus'  precious   blood 
Soon  will  the  knock-ing  end-ed   be,  That  now  thjr  closed  heartbeats: 


« i 
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Go  -  ing     a  -  way  from  bless-ed  light,    To  dark-ness  and  des  -  pair. 


Lov-ing  -  ly    still     the    Saviour  stands,  Plead-ing 

Nev-  er-more  shall   the   Spir  -  it  plead  At       the 

Go     not     a  -  wajr,  poor  wand'rer,  stay  Till     thou 

Stay,  sin  -  ner,  stay     at    Mer-cy's  door,  Seek    the 
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Patient-ly  knocks  with  His  bleeding  hands,  Un-will-ing    to      de-part. 

Now  is  the  hour  of  thy  soul's  great  need,  'Tis  now  or    nev  -  er-more. 

Walking  with  Christ  life's     hap-py    way,    Most  blessed  shalt  thou  be. 

Sin-ner,  de  -cide,      lest     hope  be  o'er,  And  thou  shouldst  be  too  late. 
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HEM  OF  HIS  GARMENT. 


FRANK    M,    I>  \  \  18 
"ft 


1.  She  hut  touched  the  hem  of  His  gar-ment  While  press' d  in  the  ea  -ger 
'1.  She  bul  touched  the  hem  of  His  gar-ment  Be  liev-ing  His  pow'r  \<> 
3.  She  bul  touched  tin-  hem  of  His  gar-meat:    The  same  heal-ing  pow'r  is 
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ra  -  tion  com-plete  was  her  song, 

vie  -  to  -  ry      o  -  ver  the  grave, 

why  will   ye   lan-guish  and  die? 
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but  touched 
She   but  touched  the  hem  of  His 


hem    of  His   gar-ment 
gar-ment  In  the 
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the    an  -  guish      of    her  soul,  She  but 
-     guish  ^       ^ 
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She     but 


hem   of  His  garment, 
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touched  the  hem  of 
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His  garment, 
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And  straightwav  she  was  whole. 
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touched  the  hem  of  His  garment, 
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SEND  THE  LIGHT. 


-• 0 0 = •— ar 

1.  There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  the  restless  wave, "Send  the  light ! 

2.  We   have  heard  the  Ma-ce-do-nian  call    to-day,  "Send  the  litrht, 

3.  Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  everywhere  abound,  Send  the  light, 

4.  Let     us  not  grow  wea-ry    in    the  work  of  love,  Send  the  light, 
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Send  the  light ! 


Send  the  light!" 

Send  the  light!  " 

Send  the  light! 

Send  the  light ! 


-^ ft 1 


-»-.   -•-       -•-      -»-      -0-  .  -0-     -0.  •   - 

There  are    souls   to  res-cue,  there  are 

And     a       gold- en  off- 'ring     at     the 

And     a     Christ-like  spir  -  it      ev' -  ry- 

Let     us     gath  -  er  jew  -  els     for      a 


souls  to     save,  Send,  the 

cross  we     lay.    Send  the 

where  be   found.  Send  the 

crown  a  -  bove,   Send  the 


light ! 
light! 
light ! 
light! 


Send  the 
Send  the 
Send  the 
Send  the 


light! 

light!  .  .  . 

light!  .  .  . 

light!  .  .  . 


*-■> 


X 0_!L_0  ___0_ 


—  — -v— I— 3 

0-.-B — » — 1 
0-0— ^j 


CHORUS. 
Bass  Solo. 
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Send  the  light ! 


Send  the  light ! 


Bass  S  >lo. 
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We  will  spread    the 
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ev  -  er-last-ing  light, 
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light    With    a 


SEND  THE  LIGHT.-Concluded. 
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Giv  -  ing  God 


the 
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j;lo     ry      ev    -  er  -  more. 
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more.     We  will 
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We  will  follow,    fol-low  His  command.   Send  the  light, 

IN      I  IN      . 
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fol  -  low 


His    coin  -  tuand. 


Send  tin-  light, 


bless-ed  Gos-pel  light, 
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shore! Send  the      light 


and    let    its      ra- 
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from  shore  to  shore ! 


Send   the  light, 


and 


let  its 
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diant    beams  Light  the  world 


for-ev-er  -  more. 
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ra-diant  beams 


Light  the  world 
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THROW  A  LINE. 
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Music  by  I.  N.  McHosk. 
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By  per. 


"1.  'Midst  the  lightning's  lurid  Hash,  and  the  thunder's  startling  crash,  There  are 

2.  '  Midst  the  wild  waves  dashing  high,  see  theni  struggle,  hear  them  cry.  Shall  we 

3.  The  blest  line  that  we  should  use,   is  the   one   the   Saviour  chose, With  the 

4.  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er,  we  will  meet  them  on  yon  shore,  We  will 

is     $  S 
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it/      voices  calling  loud  for  helping  hand,  Shall  we  never  heed  their  cry,  shall  we 
not  throw  out  a  line  and  draw  them  in  ?  0  my  brother,  lend  a  hand,  let  us 
scarlet  thread  so  nicely  entertwined.  It  is  strong,  and  sure  to  save  souls  that 
meet  and  greet  them  by  the  crystal  sea ,  There  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,  there  a 
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let  them  sink  and  die  ?  Shall  we   nev  -  er  throw  a  line  to  them  from  land  ? 
bring  them  safe  to  land,  Then  a    blessing  and    a  crown  we'll  surely  win. 
struggle   midst  the  waves,  Throw  it  out  to  all    the  per-:sh-ing  you    find, 
peace  will  fill  the    soul,  There  the  Saviour's  line  will  hold  e-ter-nal  -  ly. 
— *-.—  • — -a #-*- H — — #  —  1 — —1 *— *■-= — ) ' — r^— — 1 
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CHORUS. 
Throw  a     line,  .  ...      throw  a     line 

— *-. l-» ■ — • —  •-- r — N-r-J 
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Throw  a 
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line,  Sal  -  va-tion's  line,   0    my   brother,  throw  a   line,  Throw  a 

.».  .  j_     -t_     -1—     -t—     -1—  -•-     -•-  •  -0- 


--V 


Throw  a  line. 


1/ 
\/    *    *    * 

strong  and  saving  line,  while  the  breakers  loudly  roar, Throw  it  out  amidst  the  wavei, 
_*.  .  .#.  ^. .  _*.  .0.   m..  .m.  |S    £     (v     * 
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THROW  A  LINE. -Concluded. 


Throw  a    line, 


Thrown   line  that  always  saves,  Throw  a  line  that  brings  tlu-in  safclv  to   the   shore. 
i*-A-m,-r' — r-i ' •' — •-." m~{  i — .  -• — m~ 7_l 1 a — I * -r*5>-T— ii 
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I  LOVE  THEE. 


W.  Dalljiun. 
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1.  I   love  Thee,  I   love  Thee,  I    love  Thee,  my  Lord;  I  love  Thee,  my 

2.  I'm  hap-py,     I'm  happy,      0    wondrous  ac- count!  Myjoysaie   im- 

3.  G    Je-sus,     my  Sav-iour!  with  Thee  1     am   blest!  M}- life  and  sal- 

4.  O,  who's  like  my  Saviour  !  He's  Salem's  bright  King,  He  smiles,  and  He 

.0.  .0.      -0.      .0.      .&-  .0. 
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Sav- 
mor 

va  - 
loves 
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•tour,  I  love  Thee,  my  God,  I  love  Thee,  I  love  Thee,  and  that 
-tal,  I  stand  on  the  mount!  I  gaze  on  my  treas-ure,  and  long 
tion,  my  joy  and  ray  rest !  Thy  name  be  my  theme,  and  Thy  love 
me,  andjearns  me  to  sing;   I'll  praise  Him,  I'll  praise  Him,  with  notes 


fl 


Thou  dost  know;    But  how  much  I     love  Thee,   I     nev  -  er    can    show. 

to     be    there,    With  Je-sus    and    an  -  gels,    my  kin-dred    so     dear. 

be    my   song,     Thy  grace  shall  inspire  both    my  heart  and  my  tongue, 
loud  and  shrill,  While  riv-ers      of  pleas-ure     my    spir  -  it     do      fill. 

0 — #-i — r0 — 0 « — _, 0 — m —  & — __ 


LET  ME  ANCHOR. 


S.  S.  TURLEY. 


■  —  *: 
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1  am  wea-ry,  I'm  fainting,  my  day's  work  is  done;  I  am  watching,  I'm 


-0 


The  cold  surg-ing  bil-lows,  that  dash  at  my  feet,  Have    lost  all  their 
Come,  lov-ing  Re-deem-er,   and  take  to  thy  breast  The  heart  that  is 
I'll    lay  my  life's  burdens,  dear  Lord,  at  thy  feet;  For  loved  ones  are 
m.  :•     .0.  _m_  .0.    .0.  .0. 

—I 1 M ^ M & U.- 
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N_      J p_- fL 1 ^_   _|_^_jV_ H^_^ 
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rfcfc— 


"*~~f  '\~~r~f —f — r^fr  f  ~~"r~,g' 
->— par— <^s=l= — t=t=p--  F=t 
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wait-ing   for     life's  sink-ing  sun;   The   shad-ows  are  stretch-ing  a- 

ror,  their    mu  -  sic     is    sweet,  My     Sav-iour    is     still -ing   the 

sigh-ing   for    rest;  Blest  Sav-iour,  I'm  watching  and 

spir  -  it      to    greet ;  The  por  -  tals   of    glo  -  ry     are 


ter 
pant-ing    and 
watch-ing   my 


far  o'er  the  lea;  Then  oh, 
tempest  forme;  Then  oh, 
wait-inn  for  Thee,  Then  oh, 
opening  for  me;    Then  oh, 

1  *- 

— 0 — * — »-■-• — 0  * 


let 
let 
let 
let 


me 
me 
me 
me 


-»- 
an-chor 
an-chor 
anchor 
an-chor 


be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 

t: — t=L«_ 0-0-    »_i 
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At  home,  safe  at  home.Then,   oh,  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  bright  sea. 
At  home,              safe  at  home,  \1  .0.      ^ 
%  ■      r—f — • —    — i 0-0-0 — *— r» — 9- 
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GOD,  BLESS  MY  BOY. 
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Anon. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


t^J 


,-i ,— rH * 1- 1 
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^4  J    B 

1.  When  shin-ing  stars  their  vig-ils   keep,    And    all     the  world  is  hushed  in 

"2  I      know  not  where  His  head  may  lie,     Per-chance  be-neath  the   o  -  pen 

S.  As  pass  the  days,  the  months  and  years,  With  all  the  change,  the  hopes  and 

4.  And  when   at   last    his    work    is     o'er,    And  earth  -  ly    toil  shall  be    no 


^  *»  K.  >  ».  i  I  I 

— '  i~n — * — Mr^~m — «~fj      a!~n~"""ft~<i~T  r=rT"i 

•— L —-*- 0 0 0 \J^-1 •_L#_„# 9. «_L6,.i_J 

I 

sleep,  "Tis  then    I  breathe  this  pray'r  so  deep — God,  bless  my  boy  to-night. 

sky;  But    this      I  ween,  God's  watchful  eye     Can  see      my  boy  to-night, 

fears,  God  make  each  step  of    du  -  ty    clear,     And  keep  his  hon-or  bright, 

more,  May    an-gels  guide  him   to    the  shore  Where  there  shall  be  no  night. 

•- . -•-    -<&-• :*_*-*  -•- 
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CHOEUS.  

I  I  l\ l\ I  fN3\_ 
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God,  bless  my  boy,  my  wandering  boy,    And  keep   his    hon-or    bright; 


— ~r~a~r — f — » — r*~»~2~i * — b_H ■ — ftT~ b-+s~~j 
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r  i     i 

May    he   come  home — no  long-er  roam — God,  save     my  boy     to-night. 

I        * 
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WAITING. 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  Rev.  D.  D.  Waugh. 


Grace  Glen. 


S.  S.  TURLEY. 


1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 


are  wait-ing  by  the  riv-er,  Strong  and  weak,  and  young  and  old, 
are  wait-ing  by  the  riv-er,  And  we  may  not  know  how  near 
are  wait-ing     by   the    riv-er,     And    at    most  'twill  not     be   long, 

•^0-      0-'    -0-       m       -0-      -0-  -0-  » I rs_         . 

— •— L, h -p —  y — C- — I ■ c v m #_C| 


~Ffe 


:*:Ei: 


boat-man  comes  to  bear  us  To  the  far  off  streets  of 
foot-steps,  glad  or  wea-ry,  To  its  wa  -  ters  still  and 
cross   the     si  -  lent   wa  -  ters,   Till  we  hear  the    an-gel's 


±3= 

gold, 
clear, 
song. 


r~~-— 0- 
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CHORUS. 
i-^ fe-l 


i:izkS-^§=!^bE?EfEE?EL-^PEEi^^EEii3 

i       ^    •    •    j>  J-      5>r 

We   are   wait-ing    by    the    river,       We    are  wait-ing,  you  and     I, 


-w-       -m-   -       -w-       -m-         -         -»-    -m-           -w-   :   -»-       -^-           -i —       -i —       -w-         *3 
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One  by  one  our  friends  are  crossing,  We  shall  join  them  by   and    by. 
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THE  HAVEN  OF  REST. 
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I)K.    H.    1j.   (ill.MOUK. 


(i.    It.    MOOHB. 


N         V |_ 


rx — 4 — L_, 
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5    -E1^ 

1.  I        drift  -  ed      a  -way     from  my      Sav-iour  and  Friend,  And 

2.  Fn      midst     of     pay     an  -  guish    I        heard    a   sweet  voice     A- 

3.  1       raised    my   sad   eyes      to     be  -  hold  whence  it  came,  The 

4.  1       yield  -  ed     my  -  self       to    His     ten  -  der    em-brace,  And 

5.  Oh,    come     to     the   Sav  -  iour,   He      pa  -  tient  -  \y   waits     To 


r-.  |      „  —  0— r~& #— 


£: 


.        0      _#_i^_# — 0 — & 0 — 
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Chorus. — I've      an-chored  my   soul       in     the     hav  -  en     of    rest,     I'll 


- 1/    y 

Still  far-ther  and    far-ther   a- 

Oh,  comeun-to"     me  with  your 

When  calm-ly,  and   with  such  a 

My  fet-ters  fell    off,    and     I 

Come,  anchor  your  souls  in    the 

zp!Z*z±Lz:tzzt:z:J=zzz*z:fzz| 

_5^_t»z:i."zzrzz^zzz|Lz^zd 

1/    I       I       I 
sail  the  wide   seaa      no      more;        The    tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the 


sought,  but  in     vain,    for       rest ; 
bove        the  tempest-tossed  wave; 

voice  that  my  soul  so   en  -  tranced, 
faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the      word, 
save  by    His  pow-er  di   -   vine; 

-.- 1-    * 


:z:2zj»iz 


~t2.- 


D.C. 


way   from  my  home;  No  hope  for     a     soul     so   dis  -  tressed. 

sin-  lad  -  en   soul,  I'm  read  -  y    this   mo-mentto      save. 

con-quer-ing   tread,  The  Sav-iour    of     sin  -  ners  ad  -  vanced. 

an-chored  my  soul ;  The  hav  -  en     of    rest      is    my     Lord, 

hav  -  en      of     rest,  And  say,  "my   Be  -  lov  -  ed     is      mine." 


Efe— 


wild,   storm-y   deep,     In 

Copyright,  1889,  bj  John  J.  Hood. 
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Je  -  sus   I'm    safe   ev  -  er  -  more. 

Used  by  permission  of  John  J.  Hood. 
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CHRIST  OUR  KING. 


K.  E.  Hudson. 


For-ward,  for-ward!  all  the  world  for  Je-sus;  Joy-ful  watchword,  bat-tle- 
For-ward,  for-ward  !  on  re-mot-est  mountains,  Be  the  ban-ner  of  the 
For-ward,  for-ward  !  claim  the  blessed  promise:  I  am  with  .you  ev  -  en 
For-ward,  for-ward  !   lay  up-on  His    al  -  tar   Love  and    service,  heart  and 

* «- 


cry 

cross 

to 


and    song ;    He  will   lead   us, 
un-furled;  For-ward,  for-ward ! 
the     e»d ;    Can  we     fail  when 


hand  and    pen;    His  the   king-dom, 


He  will  give  us   wis-dom,     In    His 
hear  the  roy  al  bid-ding,  Preach  and 
Je-sus    is    ourLead-er?   Can  we 
His  the  pow'r  for-ev  -  er,     His  the 


CHORUS. 
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service  He  will  help  us,  make  us  strong.  Forward,  forward  !  His  banner  we  will 
teach  my  Gospel  thro'  the  wide,  wide  world, 
fear  with  such  a  Leader,  Saviour,  Friend  ? 
glory  now  and  ev-er-more,  A  -  men. 

M.   .0.  .0.   .0.  .0.      M.      .0.  .0- 
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raise.  For-ward,  forward!  bring  offerings  of  praise  ;  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

-*^"\    _  _-#-_'_•  -£-  .(z.        .0-  .0. 


-ZL—&. 


let  the  ransomed  sing,    All  the  world  for  Je-sus,  who  is  Christ  our  King. 

~i> 
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LIFE'S  VOYAGE. 
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Harmonised  by  R.  E.  n.      ^ 


Words  and  Music  by  Nkttie  Hawkins. 


1.  We  are    sail  -  ing    on     the      ocean,  On  the  great  wide   sea    of    time: 
_'     Are  we     lift-  ing    up     the    ban-ner   Of  our  King  and    Saviour    true? 

3.  Precious  moments  will   be     end  -ed,  And  our  life  -  work  soon  will  cease  : 

4.  Let  us    place  our  trust  in  Heav-en, — Heaven  where  we  hope  to     land ; — 

V.  -«-     -  -•»    -«-  

pes    •zzFirct: i — «— i F» £=*-    P»   •     •       #       WZTCMTT.     J 
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Days  and  hours  arespeed-ing  on-ward, — Onward  t'ward  a  fair-er   clime. 

Are   we  work-ing  out    His    or-der, — Faithful,  kind    in  what  we    do? 

Let    us  strive  some  good  to   mer  -  it       In    that  home   of  per-fect  peace. 
Earth-ly  joys     at   best   are    fleet-ing, — Earthly  scenes  like  drift-ing  sand. 


joice. 


.0.       .0.  .  .0.       .0.      .0.  .0.   .  -      -#-  s 
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HAIL  HIM! 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


All     hail  the  pow'r  of      Je-sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall ; 
Ye      chosen  seed   of      Israel's  race,    Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Sin-ners  whose  love  can   ne'er  for-get   The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Let     ev-'ry     kin-dred,    ev-'ry  tribe,    On   this   ter- res-trial     ball, 
0     that  with  yon-der     sa-ered  throng  We    at    His  feet  may   fall; 


Bring  fortb 


Bring  forth  the    roy 
Hail    Him  who  saves  you 
Go,  spread  your  trophies 
To      Him    all     ma  -jes 
We'll  join    the     ev  -  er  - 
_  -#-     -»- 

-# 0 


di   -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

at    His   feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

-  ty      as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
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FLEE  AS  A  BIRD. 

Mary  S.  B.  Dana. 

Solo  or  Quartette. 

_* ^_| ^ 
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I  _  111  I 

Flee    as     a  bird   to  your  moun-tain,  Thou  who  art  wea-ry  of     sin 


1 

'_.      He    will  pro-tect  thee  for-  ev   -  er,     Wipe  ev  -  er  -  y     fall-ing  tear; 
3.     Oh,  'twill  be  joj  when  I     see  llini!  See  Him,  and  hear  Him  say,  come! 

-gzcriz=:g:±-£_f    «— 
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Go  to  the  clear-fiow-ing  fountain.  Where  you  may  wash  and  be  clean  ; 
He  will  for-sake  thee  oh,  nev  -  er,  Sheltered  so  ten-der-ly  there! 
Oh, 'twill  be  joy  when   I     hear    Him    Say-ing,  mj*  child,  welcome  home  ! 

I=#TT7*  13^8=1301=: *—!-■ 0--0—m r-v-»- 
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Fly,    for  th'a  •  ven  -  ger     is       near 

Haste,  then,  the  hours  are  fly   - 

Now  thou  art   free   from  thy      sor   - 


thee,     Call,  and  the  Sav-iour  will 
ing,    Spend  not  the  moments  in 
row,    There  thou  shalt  ne'er  trouble 
-#.     .#.  .  .0.    fl    .0.     .,. 
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i 

hear  thee,       He    on    His   bo-som  will 
sigh-ing,     Gease  from  your  sor-row  and   cry  ■ 
bor-row,     Night  nev  -  er  comes  nor  to  -  mor 


Oh.  thou  who  art 
ing.  The  Sav-iour  will 
row.   With  Je  -  sus   for- 


•±=2=n=±±±=k 
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thou    who   art   wea  -  ry 
Sav  -  iour  will  wipe   ev  - 
Je  -   sus    for  -  ev  -  er 

• 

I '  —  at 


of 

'ry 

to 


sin. 
tear, 
dwell. 
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HE  HATH  SET  ME  ON  A  ROOK. 


Mary  Torrence 
Cheerfully. 


Wilbur  A.  Christy.    By  per. 


1.  A  -  round  me 

2.  Tho'  thun-ders 

3.  Tho'    wa  -  ters 


oft the  winds  may     blow, 

roar, and  light-'ning    flash,. 

deep a  -  round  me       roll,. 

-#.  .#-   .#-  JL 
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i 

and    mad-  ning  waves 

Tho'   fear  -  ful  storms 

They  have    no  pow'r 
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rush   to       and      fro 

may  round  me       crash,..., 
to    harm   my       soul; 


£-- 


-1* 


.£_!. 


-v-\ — v— t- 


Rg=M 


i— 4U—I I 


-1  J?- 

I  will 

At  all 

I  rest 


not 

their 

se   - 
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fear, tho'    fierce  the  shock, 

rage  I       we'll    may  mock, 

cure  be  -  neath  their  shock, 
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ong. 

that's  battled  long 
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He  Hath  Set  Me  on  a  Rock.— Concluded. 
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With  hosts  of    sin, be   brave  and  strong ; 

With  hosts  of    sin,  be  br&ve  and  strong ; 
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45  JESUS,  LEAD  THE  WAY. 
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1.  Je  -sus,  lead  the  way,   So    we  shall  not  stray  {  B^sh^lffof-Tow18 

2.  Should  our  fare  be  hard,    Be  thou  our   re-ward  ;  j  S}°fd  ou^da{s  be 

'  '  I  And  our  burd-ens 

3.  Should  the  tempter's  darts  Vex  and  wound  our  hearts,  \  ^       *         ~       our 
v  '  I  brant  us    pa-tience, 
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here    a  -bid-ing,  j  Lead  us  by  the  hand,  To  that  bet  -  ter  land, 

thy  sale  gutd-ing;    (.  J                   ' 

ve  -  ry  drea-ry,    |Leadus  by  the  hand,  To  that   bet  -  ter  land, 

ve  -  ry   wea  -  ry,     I.  J 

«~. .-+»c  ™ „],„„„!  vLeadfts  by  the  hand,  To  that  bet -ter  land, 

grant  us  meekn-ess;  (.  J                   ' 
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SEEKING  THE  LOST. 


Words  and  Music  by  A.  J.  Buchanan. 
■h-r- a z * \-r 


By  per. 


1.  Will  3'ou    go  and  speak  to   the   lost  ones  here  ?  To  the  ones  who  have 

2.  Will  you    go  and  speak  to   the   si n-ners  blind?  And  who  walk  in     the 

3.  Will  you  tell  them  all     if  the}*  will   be-lieve?  That  their  souls  will  be 

4.  Will  you    go  and    tell  them  the  Sav-iour  died?  And  pro -vid -ed    for 


jL'i 
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gone  a  -  stray,  Will  you  lead  them  back  to  the  Shepherd's  fold  ?  From  their 
midnight  gloom,  Will  you  bear  some  light  to  their  darkened  mind?  Will  you 

tru  -  ly  blest,  For  the  Sav-iour  said  that  they  shall  re-ceive  Precious 
them  the  way,        If  the}'   ful  -  ly    trust   in     the   cru  -  ci  -  fied     He   will 
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CHORUS.-Will  you  seek  . 
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them 
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wand' rings  in  sin's  dark  way?  Will  you  seek  them  now?  Will  you  seek  them  now  ? 

tell  them  their  coining  doom  ? 

bless-ings   of  peace  and  rest. 

par-don  their  sins  to  -  day. 
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Will  you    show 
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them  the   wav  ? 
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Will  you  show  them  the  way  ?  Will  you     show  them  the  way  ?    Some 

.# «_^_« # *_jl_« (IZL P fZ — pi 


*        0 

one  may  be  lost,  That  you  might  lead  home.To  that  bright  land  of  perfect  day. 
.*.  -«-•-#- ■      #       # -0- m g_»_#    .. '  ~f~ ,fgr.-„ 
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.1  mi   I:  .^n  in  by,    By  per, 
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ral  -  ly  round  the  stand-ard  Of  Christ,  our  roy  -  aJ  King  ;  Oh, 
lony;  and  deep  the  shad-ows  The  drea-rj  night  may  bring,  Oor 
yon-der  gold-en  re-gion  Our  faith  now  plumes  her  wing;  Our 
1 1  i  in  who  paid  our  nm-soin,  And  took  from  death  the  Sting    lie 

N    ^    v    iv    i     n    ^ 
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ral  -  ly  round  His  stand-ard,  And 

lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burn-ing,  Our 

hearts  with  joy  are  bound-ing,  And 

ev  -  er-last-ing   prais-es,  Let 
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hal 

hal- 
hal 
lial- 
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le  - 

le  - 
le  - 

le  - 


lu-jahs 
lu-jahs 
lu-jahs 

lu-jahs 

■9  > 
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sing, 
rjng. 
ring. 

ring. 


V 


morn  ing  draweth  nigh,  For  the    morn- 

morning  draweth  nigh,       For  the  morning  draweth  nigh,  Hal-le  -    lu-jah  !   hal-le- 

M- 
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fgz^l:*-^— ■_ ■_ ■ — * 1  — pz±|_   [     | — j^zp_ pzjzz:pi_g m—9.— 

^i2i     .    *    *    *    *z       *    9 b« * 9 m »~"i»~» c^ L It—'Z— 


ing  draweth    nigh ; 


We    can 


lu-jah  !     yes,  the  morning  draweth  nigh  ; 
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see    ....       it   in  the 
We  can   see  it,   we   can 

N      N      r\ 
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dis-tance.         We  shall  hear  it,    we  shall  hear  it  by  and    by,  by  and  by. 

.9.9.0. 


sec  it  in  the  distance, 
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GLORY  TO  GOD,  HALLELUJAH! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


Wji. 
4- 


J  Kikkpatrick.    By  per. 
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We    are    nev- er,  nev-er  wea-ry    of  the  grand  old  song;  Glory  to 

We   are  lost    a- mid  the  rap-ture  of  re-deem-ing  love;  Glo-ry  to 

We    are   go-ing   to     a     pal-ace  that  is   built   of    gold;  Glo-ry  to 

There  we'll  shout  redeeming  rner-cy  in   a   glad  new  song;  Glo-ry  to 
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God,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  We  can  sing  it  loud  as  ever,  with  our  faith  more  strong  : 
God,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!    Wc  are  ris-ingon  its  pinions  to  the  hills  a-bove : 
God,  hal-le-lu-jah  !  Where  the  King  in  all  his  splendorwe  shall  soon  behold  : 
God,  hal-le-lu-jah!  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  Jesus  with  the  blond-wash'd 

f%-                                                                         -0-  [throng : 
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Fine     CHORUS. 
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Glo-ry   to  God.  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !      O,  the  children  of  the  Lord  have  a 
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souls  an 
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right  to  shout  and  sing,  For  the  wav  is  growing  bright,  and  our  souls  are 
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JOYFUL  SOUND. 
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1        O    joy-ful  sound  o<  Gos-pel  grace, 

2.  Tlie   i;lo-rious  crown  of  righteousness 

3.  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 

4.  With  me,     I    know,   J     feel.  Thou  art; 

high, 

-veal ; 


4.  With   me,     I     know,   J      leel,  1  ho 

5.  My  earth  Thou  wat'rest  from  on 

6.  Come,  O   my  God,  Thy -self  re-; 


Christ  shall  In  cne    ap-pear 

To  me  reached  out,  I  view 

I  now  ex  -  ult  to  see  : 
Hut  this  can-nol  suf-  li<  <•. 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 
Fill  all    this  migbt-y  void : 

■•-     -0-  '    -0-  -0-     -0-  -y 


I,    shall  see   His  face, — I    shall  be  ho  -  ly   there.     I     shall  he 
qu'ror  thro'  Him,  I  soon  shall  seize, And  wear  it  as  my  due.     And  wear   it 
hope   is     full,   (O  glorious  hope!)  Of  im-mor-tal  -  i  -  ty. 
less  Thou  plainest  in    my  heart    A  constant  par -a  -  dise 
up,    0    Well,    I      ev  -  er    cry;   Spring  up  with-in  my  soul 
on  -  ly  canst   my  spir-it    fill;   Come,  O  my  God,  my  God 

.0.     .#.        .,22., 
-•-      -0-  -0-      -•-      -0-  -0-    -0-     ■+-        -I — 
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Of     im-mor- 
A     con-stant 
Spring  ii|i  with- 
Come,  O    my 
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1  v 

ho-ly  there.     I'm  glad  I    know  that  Je-sus  saves,  I'm  glad  sal-va-tion's 

as   my  due. 

tal  -  i   -   ty. 

par -a  -  dise. 

in    my   soul. 

God,  ray  God. 
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free,  I'm  glad    I   know   that   Je-sus  saves,  0  come,  and  taste,  and  see. 
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EDEN  ABOVE. 


--J PV-- \ 


Foster. 


1.  We're  bound  for  the  land  of  the  pure  and  the  ho-ly,     The  home  of    the 

2.  In      that    blessed  land  neither  sighing  nor  anguish  Can  breathe  in  the 

3.  Each  saint  has  a  mansion  prepared  and  all  furnished,  Ere  from  this  clay 

4.  March  on,  hap-py  pilgrims!  that  land  is  be-fore  you,  And  soon  its   ten 
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hap-py,  the    kingdom  of  love;  le  wand'rers  from  God   in    the 

fields  where  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  rove  ;  Ye  sin  -  burdened  ones  who   in 

house  he     is    summoned  to  move ;  Its  gates  and     its    tow  -  ers  with 

thousand    de-lights  we  will  nrove  :  And  then    we    shall  walk  o'er  the 

DS. —  Where  the  ran-somed  aretinq-inq  the 
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Fine. 
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broad  road  of  fol  -  ly. 
mis  -  er  -  y    languish, 
2I0  -  ry  m^  burnished  ; 
bright  hills  of  l'1<j  -  ry  : 
game  grand  "Old  «to-ri/," 


O  say  will  you  go  to  the 

0  say  will  you  go  to  the 

0  say  will  you  go  to  the 

0  yes,   we  will  go  to  the 


E  -  den  a-bove  ? 
E  -den  a-bove  ? 
E  -  den  a-bove  ? 
E  -den  a-bove. 


That  mil  ev  er  re-sound  thro'  the  E-dtn  a-bove. 
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Will  you 


go, 
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will 
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the    bright  h 
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the  foun  -  tain      of       ev  -  er 


last-ing  love ; 
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Respectfully  dedicated  to  Mrs.  Jetmie  /-.  HurUmrt,  Oolumbtu 


Ohio. 

K.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  I    have  givn  up  all 

2.  When  the  voice  of  Je 


V 

for   Je-sus,— 
sus  calls  ine, 


This  vain  world    is  naught  to   me; 
And    the    au  -  gels  whis-per  low, 


3.  Just   bo-yond  the  waves  of  Jor-dan, — Just  be-yond      its    roll  -ing  tide, 

4.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glo-ry,  Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
.0.  .  .».  .   .0.    -0-P-0-.  .0. 
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All  its  pleasures  are      for-got-ten,       In       re-mem-b'ring  Cal  -  va  -  r}\ 
I    will  lean    up -on      my  Sav-iour,  Thro'  the  val  -  ley     as      I       go. 
Blooms  the  Tree  of  Life     im-mor-tal,     And    the    liv  -  ing     wa-ters   glide. 
Heav'n's    e  -  ter  -  rial  day's  be-fore  thee,  Gods  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there 
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Tho'  ruj-  friends  des-pise,  for-sake  me,    And  on    me   the  world  looks  cold  ; 

I    will  plead  His    precious  promise, — Worth  to  me  this  world    in     gold; 
In  that  bright  and  hap-py   cit-y, Where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, — 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-ly  mis-sion,  Soon  the  eve-ning  bells    be      toll'd, 
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CHO.-Lfe's     morn  will  soon    be  wan-ing,     And  the    eve-ning  bells     be       toll'd; 
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J.nd  <A«   eve-ning  bells     be 
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I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me    When  the    pearl -y  gates  un-fold. 

"Fear  no   e   -    vil,    I      am  with  .you,"  When  the   pearl  -  y  gates  un-fold. 

Where  the  an-gels  are     a-wait-ing     When  the    pearl  -  y  gates  un-fold. 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru  -  i-  tion,    When  the    pearl  -y  gates  un-fold. 


Mil       lieart  shall  know  no     sad-ness.    When  the   pearl  -  y  gates 
Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance,  O. 


1/ 
un-fold. 
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MARRIAGE  SUPPER. 
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Words  and  Music  by  K.  E.  Hudson. 
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There's  a  gold-en    day,  and    tis  not  far  a-way,When  the  Prince  ot  all  the 

There  the  saints  shallraise  loud  their  voices  in  praise,  While  the  Spirit  anil  the 

There's  a  cross  to  bear,  and    a  robe  you  must  wear,  It'  the  glories  of  the 
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earth  shall  no  long-er  de  -lay; —  He  will  send  forth  the  call  to  the 
Bride  shall  come  forth  bright  arrayed  ;  And  with  rap-tur  -  ous  song  we  will 
feast  with  the  King  you  would  share;  You  must  first  be  made  pure,  then  for 


T=xXL—f. 


izt: 


-0 1- 

:=}=:■: 

m — »- 


-h v — t 


— v 

-•— 
-•— 


pg-J n- 

t*_.« 


5™j 


na-tions  one  and  all      For  the    Roy-al   Marriage  Supper  of  the  Lamb, 

join  the  hap-py  throng  Go- ing    to    the  Marriage  Supper  of  the  Lamb. 

Him  vou  must  en-dure  'Till  the   Roy-al    Marriage  Supper  of  the  Lamb. 
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Are  you  ready  ?  are  vou  ready  ?  Ready  with  the  wedding  garment  on  ? 
#...#.  .#.  .*»..  *-  >-  -«-  -«-  -«-  -*-  -.«-•  ^#. 
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Are  you  readv  ?     are  you  ready  ?  Ready   now  to  join  the  hap-py  throng  f 
.«.  .0.  .«..  ■-"•-••« 
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GLAD  TIDINGS. 


Arranged  by  Et.  E.  H. 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 


Shout  the  glad  tid -ings,  ex  -  ult-ing -Ty     sing, 


EsiJJiazt       -     ztzzpt: 

FS-fl 
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Fine. 
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1.     Zi  -  on  !  the     mar-vel-ous 
tri-umphs,  Mes-si-ah    is     King!     2.  Tell  how  He    com-eth   from 

3.   Mor-tals  !  your  hom-age   be 

JL  .0 
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sto  -  ry 
na  -  tiou 
grate-f'ul 


—0 " 
be 
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tell  -  ing, 

na  -  tion, 

bring-ing, 


The  Son  of  the  High -est,  how 
The  heart-cheer-ing  news  let  the 
And  sweet    let    the    glad -some    ho- 


:pz=J.     t=-t:t: 


t=:t-=t: 


-qz=^=czn 
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rimr 


low  -  ly     His   birth  !      The  bright-est  arch  an  -  gel 

earth  ech  -  o     round  :     How  free    to     the    faith-ful 

san  -  nas     a  -  rise:         Ye     an-gels!  the    full    hal 


in 
He 
le 

-0- 


.a -. '-- 


pg§  it    _t==r=Ep-  bi: 
gjLfrjiizig  -~g— ElzuziLzti 


itzzLtz-^zb^: 


glo  -  ry 
of-  fers 
lu - jah 


:t=: 


ex- 
sal- 
be 
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cel-ling,     He    stoops  to      re  -  deem  thee,  He  reigns  up  -  on   earth, 
va-tion,     How    His    peo-ple    with  joy    ev  -  er-last-ing  are  crowned, 
sing-ing,     One    cho  -  rus     re-sound  thro'  the   earth  and  the    skies. 
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COME  HOME ! 

RetpfCtfuUy  dedicated  to  Rev.  Ross  Taylor,  Eranstsn,  UL 


Words  and  Music  by  R.  E.  Hvdsox. 


&•£§ 
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I    wandered  a-waj  from  Fathers  house.  Far.  far  in    sin  did    roam: 

I      of  -  ten  would  turn  and  think  of  home.  Of  Fa-ther's  lov-ing  care: 

oft  in  my  dreams  would  think  of  heav'n.The  white  robed  saints  would  see, 

I     said  in  my  heart    I     will    re-turn  And  seek  my  Fa-ther's   face: 

O   how  can  1    tell     the  wondrous  love.  The  Father   to  me  ha>  giY*n  ? 

m=h'  r  r !   ;  i   u 
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Where'er      I     went   I  heard  His  voice.     Prodi  -  gal    child,  come  home." 

But    oh.  my  heart  was  stained  with  sin.  Would  He  now  hear  my  prayer? 

But    oh!   what  sadness  filled  my  heart.  There  was  no  crown  for     me. 

I'll   tell  him  I'm     a    way-ward  child.  Give  me    a     serv  -  ant's   place. 

My  soul   is  filled  with  peace  and  joy  : — This  is     a  foretaste  of  heav'n. 

-0 
-0-    -0-    —    -m- 
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I   now  have  a  won-der-ful    Saviour. — Mighty    to  save,  mighty  to  keep. 
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I   now  have  a    won-der-ful     Sav-iour.  Mighty  to  save  and  to  keep. 
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LET  US  ARISE. 
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R  D.  Mtjnd. 


E,  S.  Lorkkz,    By  per. 


:3^z3=3=5cz| 
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1.  I»o   you  slum-ber  in  your  tent, Christian  sol-dier?  While  the  foe   is 

2.  ('an  you  sleep  while  hearts  are  rent,  Christian  soldier?  Are  not  homes  now 

3.  Can  you     I'm  -  ger  in  your  tent,  Christian  soldier?    Sa- tan's  smil-ing 
•I.  Let     us     rise   in  ho  -  ly  wrath,  Christian  soldier,  Crush  the  e  -  vil 

<\  »-  •  \       *v 

v;>    **  .       \-f-»    x    0        i»     '    0        0  r        -*-. • 0-TS-r*-' -* 
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spreading  woe  thro'  the  land?       Do   you  note  his  ris-ing  pow'r,  Grow-ing 

turned  to  hell   by     his  pow'r?  Mark  you  not  the  mother's  ery  ?  Hear  you 

o'er  your  careless  de  -  lay  ;  Thousands  per-ish  while  you  wait,  While  you 

'neath  the  heel   of    our  might!    Count-ing  cost,  no  long-er  wait,  Forward, 


,-u— *_#-i- 0— 0 — ^--~= — r&    — -|--#---»--r#  -—  » — •-— • — •- 

hl-^-1 v — i U-r-5 — r 1 ~s — r1 V •     r~ 


i v~ 


D.8.— Though  our  numbers  may  be  few.   God  will 


Fitu 


CHORUS. 


bold-er  ev-'ry  hour?  Will  he  notour  land  devour.whileyou  stand?  Let  us  a- 
not  the  children's  cry  ?  See  you  not  their  loved  ones  die,  ev'ry  hour  ? 
counsel  and  debate  ;    Heed  you  not  their  awful  fate,  as  they  stray  ? 
manhood  of  the  State!  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right. 


~m—0 — 
-»— •  — 
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lead  us  grandly  thro',  And  our  arms  with  xtrength  endue  by  Hk  might. 


D.S. 
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rise!  all  u-nite!  Let  us  arise!  in  our  might!  Letus  arise!  speak  for  God  and 

[the  ri-gbt. 
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CLAP  YOUR  HANDS ! 


Let  the  class  raise  their  right  hands  while  singing  "  raise  our  hands,"  etc.  All  clap  hands 
four  times  while  singing  "  Clap  your  hands  for  joy."  Also  clap  hands  ou  the  closing  words, 
"Clap  your  tiny  hands  for  joy." 

J.  H.  K.  J    H.  K.     By  per. 

"  %-$-, r r- -r 1 -_ N N-r 


1.  Tho'  our  years  are  young  and  our  strength  is  weak,  Tho'  we    can-not 

2.  Tho'   we     can -not    go     to     the    far-  off      lands,  We   will  glad-ly 

3.  When  our  lives  were  bought,  He  the  ran-som    paid,   And  He  made  us 

4.  We  shall  sing  at  last  with  the  blood-washed  throng,  On  the  bright  eel- 


f=n=t=J 
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Je  -  sus  speak, 
lit  -  tie   hands, 
Sav-iour  said 
sweet-er   song 

• — 


-\— 


We  will  praise  Him  all  we  can. 
And  to  praise  Him  iar  and  n^ar. 
We  should  praise  Him  here  be-low. 
We  shall  praise  Hint  ev  -  er-more. 


CHORUS. 
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Clap  j'our  hands  for  joj",  cheerful 


hear    lit- tie    chil-dren  sing;   Clap  your    ti 

dt  :£-r-r-r 


-  •*    -*n — ' — * — r~# — * — * 
iz*L_:#-  _#  _ — trjir — t~z  h 


LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHORE. 
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1      I  ui   a     pil-grim  and  a   stranger  pass- ing    <>-  ver,  The  road  may  be 
'J.  Some-  times   I  meet  with  tri  -  als    on    my  journey,  Temptation  and  sor- 
3.  Friends  of  Jesus,  may  your  lights  be  trim  in' d  and  burning, And  shining  along 
I.   We're  a  hap-py  band  of  Christians,  bound  for  Canaan,  The  land  is    in 

-2A  >_y  re  — &-v  —2  —  i/ — & — * — c/-ht- — * — *-l        .    > 
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rough,  but 'tis  clear;   And  a    starry  crown  a-waits  me   o'er  the   riv  -  er, 
row     b}'   the  way;    But         Je-sus  speaks  and  says,  "I'm  ev-er  near  thee, 
the    way  of  love;    Soon  you'll  gain  the  heights  of  glory  and  be  sing-ing 

view,  the  wind's  fair;  We  will  sing  re-deem-ing  love  be-yond  the   .lor-dan, 


1 — | — i5 ( 
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CHORUS. 


And   Je-sus  bids  me  welcome  there.   Th«re  are  lights  a-long  the  shore  that 
To  guide  to  realms  of  end-less  day." 
The  hap-py  songs  of  saints  a-bove. 
With   Je-sus  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there.  £     ^       £  | 


m 


nev-er    grow  dim,  That  nev-er,    nev-er  grow'dim:  These  souls  are  all  a- 
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with  the  love  of  Jesus' s  name,  they  guide  us,  yes,  they  guide  us  unto  Him. 
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WITHOUT  ONE  PLEA. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Just  as    I    am,  witli-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as   I    am,   tho   toss  d  a-bout  With  mam-  a  conflict,  man}- a  doubt, 

3.  Just  as  I    am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  riches,  lieahng  of  the  mind, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive.  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve: 

5.  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown,  Hath  broken  ev'  -  ry    bar-rier  down: 

-0-  -0-  ~t  -f. 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me   come  to   Thee,  0  Lamb  of 

Fight-inirs  and    fears  with  -  in,    witli-out.  0  Lamb  of 

Yea,    all      I      need,   in    Thee   to   find,  O  Lamb  of 

Be-cause  Thy  prom-ise       I        be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of 

Now    to      be    Thine,  yea,  Thine  a -lone,  O  Lamb  of 


— • 0—Y^ 0— \~ 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
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come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 
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Just   as   I    am. 

Just  as   I 
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am 
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and  waiting  not  To    rid  my 

,  and  waiting  not 
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To  rid  mv  soul 
-0-  -0-  -0    -•- 


of    one  dark  blot,, 
of 


To  Thee,  whose 


one»dark  blot 
-#.     .0.     .0. 
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Rit. 


blood     can  cleanse  each  spot, 


r(ipvrichte.l.  1890,  liy  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance,  O. 


K.  K.  HAVKRUAL. 
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WE  ARE  THINE. 
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E.  D.   KKCK. 


1-3 -= N   — I         -     i-N \ N 1 *- 

1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  he  His 

2.  Not   for  weight  of   glo  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm.  En  -  tor   we   the 

3.  Je-sus  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con-flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  King's  own 


help-ers,  Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will 
arm-y,  Raise  the  war-rior-psalm  ;  But  for  love  that  claimeth  Lives  for 
life-blood,  For  Thy  di  -  a-dem  ;    With  Thy  bless-ing  fill  -  ing      All    who 

arm-y,     None  can  o-ver-throw;    Round  His  standard  ranging.  Vict'ry 

\       \  -*>- 
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Z>.#. —  TV'Ao  jot'W  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will 


CHORUS. 
-0~-w—        — m—      «r-T-»— w J  — «-t-w— »-T~#  —J;    D-*-t-J-J-|- 

face  the  foe  ?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  Who  is  on  the 
whom  He  died,  He  w,hom  Jesus  nameth,  Must  be  on  His  side, 
come  to  Thee.Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing,Thou  hast  made  us  free, 
is   se-cure,  For  His  truth  unchanging,  Makes  the  triumph  .sure. 
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face  the  foe?    Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  willy  o? 
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D.S. 
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Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  King  ?  Who  will  be  His  helpers,  Other  lives  to 

[bring  ? 
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FOUNTAIN  FLOWING. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Hiss  Carrie  Schrader. 


-J- 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


0 0 0 — L» • 0 •— L# g ! 1 — ^ — J 

*  -0-  -0-        -0-  S 

1.  There    is    a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins; 

2.  The      dy  -  ing   thief  re-joiced  to    see    That  fountain    in     his    day: 

3.  Thou   dy-ing  Lamb!  Thv  precious  blood  Shall  nev-er  lose  its   power 

4.  E'er   since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  sup-ply, 

5.  Then,  in       a     nobler,    sweet-er   song,    I'll   sing  Thy  pow'r  to    save, 

-»-     ■  »-     -0^-0- 
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And  sinners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilt-y     stains. 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile      as     he.    Wash  all   my    sins    a  -   way. 
Till    all    the  ransomed  Church  of  God   Are  saved,  to    sin    no     more. 
Re-deem-ing  love    has  been    my  theme,  And  shall  be.  till     I       die. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue.  Lies  si -lent    in    the     grave. 
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CHORUS. 
That  foun 


flow 


intr,  is  flow 


ing   so  free, 
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That  fouQ-taia  is  flow-ing.  is   flow -ing  so  free,     Tbt  fountain  i«    flow-ing.    is   Omt-iig  to  free, 

^  »     -#-     #       -#-     -»-     -#-       0     0     0-0 

-0-0.  -0-0-       -0-  4-- —  -j—  -i 1 — i — t— 


Come  wash  . 
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Come  wash  in  that  fi>un-tain.  C»me  wa>k  in  that  fountain.  There's  deaosins: 

\  -0-  -0- 


tain,  There's  cleans  -  ing  for  thee 
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and  healiig  for    thee. 
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LEAD  ME,  SAVIOUR! 


F.  M.  I>. 


With  expression. 
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I-  KA.NK    M.    ll.W  IS. 
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1/  1/  "  " 

1.     Saviour,  lead  me,  lest    F      stray, 
'2.     Tliou  the  refuge    of   my   soul 
3       Saviour,  lead  me,  then  at    last, 

.(2.         ja  .0..*:' 

1. 


Gen-tly  lead  me  all  the 
When  life's  stormy  bil-lows 
When  the  storm  of  life    is 
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way; 

roll, 

past, 
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lead  me  all  the  way ;  I 


I  am  safe  when  bjr  Thy  side,  I  would  in  Thy  love  a- 

I  am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh,  All  my  hopes  on  Thee  re- 

To  the  land  of  endless  day,         Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a- 

.£2.         .(2.  -!*-*--■*   *•*-  ^ 
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am 
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safe  when  by  Thy  side,   I 


would 
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Lead  me,    lead  me,    Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray; 


rs 


lest  1  stray ; 
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k/  1/  1/  1/ 
in  Thy  love  a-bide. 
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Gently  down  the  stream  of  time,  Lead  me,  Saviour,  all  the  way. 

stream  of  time.  all  the  way. 
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From  "  Carols  of  Joy,"  by  per. 
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FALLEN  HEROES. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Gen.  Clinton  B.  Fisk. 


Words  arranged  by  K.  E.  H 
Very  slow  march  movement. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  The.y  have 

2.  From  the 

3.  Take  the 

4.  Soon  the 

,_Zj — — 


fal   -  len  in       the 

rock  -  ing  blasts   of 

flag     our  he  -  roes 

vie  -  try  for     our 


-»-       -•-  -•- 

con  -  flict     For  the     right; 

bat       tie     They  are     gone 

car  -  ried,    No  de   -   lay — 

Cap  -  tain     Will  be      won; 
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They,  the     brav  •  est      and     the  fore-most   In    the  fight.  With  their 

Home    to     where   all   storms  are  blend-ed     In     a     song.  There  the 

Mov  •  ing     lines   must   not      be  hindered    For   a     day.  And  with 

Soon    the     march-ing       of      our  arm-ies    Will  be  done.  Then  will 

N  *  Is 
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ar  -  mor     buckled       on,      With      a       cour  -  age    firm    and   strong, 
an  -  gels   round  them  sin£,  There  they'll  sweep  the  harps  glad  string, 
hearts  that    know  no      fear,    With    our    great  Com-mand-er     near, 
earth    her      voi  -  ces     raise    With      a         pe  -   an     note     of   praise, 


They    had    struggled    well     and    long,  In  God    their   might. 

And      be  -  hold    their   Lord   and    King  In  fade     less     light. 

With      tri  -   um-phant  sonss    of     cheer  Help  clear    the      way. 

All      who  would  their  coun  -  tr}-     save,  March  on,     march    on  ! 
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FLING  OUT  THE  BANNER. 


Words  and  Music  by  Bkv.  U  H.  Mi-;ai>.    By  per. 


E  j    ,.  j    „    :  b    3    i     |5    p  p    :  _. .  :U- 
c*    :    « *    p  c*  t^_j 

God  sees  the  wurld  oppress  d  by  wrong,  From  Hisjudgmem  tin-one  a-bove, 
God  sees  the  drunkard  in  his  woe,  From  Hit?  judgment  throne  a-bove, 
God  sees  the  wand'rer  of  the  pave,  From  His  judgment  throne  a  bove, 
God  sees  the  men  who    no-bly  stand,  From  His  judgment  throne  a-bove 


:czz:« 


^.. 
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H(>  bids  us  go  with  praj'r  and  song,  And  stand  among  the  sin-cursed  throng, 
With  hearts  a-flame  He  bids  us   go,    By   deeds  of  love    Hismer-cy   show, 
He  bids  us  each  be  true  and  brave,  And  sends  us  out     to  seek  and  save, 
By  love  and  grace,  He  makes  them  grand,  And  sends  them  our  thro'  all  the  land, 

— cp_p. 
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And  fling  out  His  ban 

And  fling  out   His  ban 

And  fling  out  His   ban 

To   fling  out  His   ban 


ner 
tier 
ner 
ner 


& 
love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 


Then  fling  out  the  ban-ner,  the 


ban-ner  of    His  love,  Let   all   the  era-blem   see, 
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Then  fling  out    the 
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LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 


John  H.  Newman. 
t 2_# 0 0 — L.0  - 


John  Bacchus  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kiud-ly   Light,  a-mid  th'  en-cir-clint:  gloom,      Lead  Thou    me 

2.  I    was  not    ev  -  er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Should'st  lead   rae 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  bless'd  me,  sure  it  still  Will     lead     me 
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on  ! 
on  ; 
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The  ni<rht  is     dark,    and     I     am    far  from  home 

I     loved  to   choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

O'er  moor  and  fen,     o'er  crag  and  tor -rent,  till 

.m.     .0.     .m.       .0.  . 
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Lead  Thou  me  on  ! 
Lead  Thou  me  on  ! 
The   night  is     gone  ! 


Keep  Thou  my      feet;     I     do  not  ask     to 

I    loved  the       gar  -  ish  day,  and.  spite  of 

AncUwith   the     morn  those  an  -  gel   fac  -  es 
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The    dis  -  tant   scene;    one  step    e-  nongh    for     me. 
Pride  ruled  my     will.       Re-mem-ber    not       past  years! 
Which   T      have  loved   long  since,  and  lost        a  -  while  ! 
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SAVED  THROUGH  JESDS. 
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Word*  and  Musk-  by  M     R.  JOKES. 


Not  loo  fast 
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1.  Bless-ed    Je    bus, 

2.  Thou  dost  with  the 

3.  Yes,  my  God    is 


54J24  -■ •- 


hoar  me    now,     While    I      pray,  —  While  1    j.r.Ly  ; 
Fa-ther  now        In  -  tei    cede        In  -  ter-cede 
re  -  con  -  ciled,  Praise  the  Lord  I   Praise  the  Lord! 

^pr*=^ — -—pi  — :f— |: :  xit     I       . 
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my     sin  -  fnl     heart    re  -  new,        Tarn  my  night  to      day. 
to     Thee    I      hum  -  bly   bow,        Thou  dost  with  Him  plead. 
He    owns  me      for      His  child,      Sinoe    I     trust  His    word. 
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Here  Thy  wondrous    grace  I  plead,   Match-less  grace,  match-less 

Lord,  Thy  mer-its      must  pre-vail ;     And    the}7    do,       now    they 

Ev'  -  ry      sin     is        now    for-giv'n,      All      is      fair,       all        is 

.0-  .g.      .#_  .0-       .0. 
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V         I.        I  ic  k'  I  1, 


grace ; 
do; 
fair, 
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Wilt  Thou  now  in       this   my   need,       Show    a     smil  -  ing      face? 
With   the   Fa-ther    they  ne'er  fail, —  Thou  dost  now     re   -   new. 
For      a    man-sion     up     in    Heav'n,     For    my  name    is      there. 
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ONWARD. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


U  1/  \S        *        I  y>        V 

1 .  There's  an  en  -  e-my  at  hand  ;  Shall  we  forward  march  or  stand,  While  there 

2.  "Tis    a  foe  with  smiling  face,  Who,  with  winsome,  charming  grace.  Binds  his 

'.i.   For-ward  march  without  de-lay,     Or    the    foe  will  win  the  day  ;   He    is 

•         >  ^  *       »      >     -#-     -»- 
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is    with-in    our  land   a    dead-ly  foe?    One  that  charges  on  the  soul, 

vic-tim  first  with  frail-est    silk -en  band;   But    his    pow-ei  will  in-crease; 

rais-ing  new    re-cruits  on     ev'  -  ry  hand,    Ral  -  ly    with  the  bat-tie  cry, 

.#..  _•_  .0.     .0.     _#.     -».  ft    -  ft 

H—       -l—    -I—       +-       -I—       -i—       -»-       -»-       -«>-_• ^»-       -&-       -'-  •    -F-    -»-     0 

—0--—m—0 *    — •- — i • — • — pt-  — y — L — C#-^ — '»—•—'#—• — 1 

-' fe/ — I ! 1-    — p h 1 -r-bg-i ■ - H ~V — * ' > + 

*     y—v—v — v — - — *  — u— hf2--  \y  -v—v—v—\ — i  ■ 


-*-- jy-r-A        K      <      0      • 0—0—t-Ot "ft— "ft — ^rZ7"J 

2    5    F-—  5-  *    * * *    0—1.0--0  _»_■_)» —».jl_»  •  ..-j-trlJ 
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Lurk-ing    in  the  sparkling  bowl.  Leading  on  to  fol-ly,  ru-in,  crime  and  woe. 
He  will  banish  joy  and  peace,  As  he  holds  with  fa-tal  grasp  and  i  -  ron  hand. 
Those  we  love  must,  sure-ly  die,     If  we     do  not  rout  the  foe  with-in  our  land. 
.*.  .0.  -0.  .#. 

*— i *—v-w — »-*--*-;?-»■-  -*---*-Fi — 1 

5    5      P      P 

CHORUS, 

v       v 
— J— I- 


fe 


— »  "■!- 


"* • «Zl#_t^ 0-T  —  0-       0 J— I 


On,    on,    on,  the  foe    is    march-ing   on, 

*.     .0-     J0..  .0. 


Bear  - ing      to   death  a 
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migh-ty  throng;        Let 


1/  w 

us       ral  -  ly    at     the  call,     Ral  -  ly  brave-ly 
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ONWARD.-Concluded. 


*■ M 1 r; ^  —  •-•-: W< H h 1 m = • 


one  and    all;    God    is     lead-ing    in     the    bat- tie  'gainst  the    wrong. 
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1.  Sin  -  ner,  turn  ; 

2,  Sin  -  ner,  turn  ; 
:!.  Sin  -  ner,  turn  ; 
4.  Will   ye    not  . 

Cho. —  Yon  are  drift 

ft 


SINNER,  TURN. 

Arranged  by  K. 

N  ft  N 


E.  Hudson. 
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why  will  j-e 
why  will  ye 
why  will  ye 
His  grace  re 
ing    to  your 
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die  ? 
die? 
die? 
ceive  ? 

dooni, 
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God,  your 
God,  your 
God,  the 
Will    ye 
You  are 


NTak 

Sav 
Spir 
still  . 
drift 


er,  asks  jou  why? 
iour,  asks  }'ou  why  ? 

it  asks  you  why  ? 

re-fuse  to    live  ? 

ing    to  your  doom, 
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God,  who  did your 

He,  who  did your 

He,  wIiq  all your 

0      ye   dy       -        -  ing 

Yet  there's  iner      -      -  cy 


-th? 


be-ing  give, 
souls  re-trieve, 
lives  hath  strove, 

sin-ners,  why  ? 
now  for  i/ou ; 


ST   1/   1/   y 

Made  you  with  .  . 
Died  Himself.  .  . 


Himself  to  live. 


that  ye  might  live. 

Urged  you  to embrace  His  love. 

Why  will  ye forev-er   die  V 

Come,  oh  come there  still  is  room. 

-0-  '-0-  •  -0-  -0- '  -0-0-  •  -0-0- 
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JESUS  GIVES  ME  EEST. 


[Response  to  Fannie  J.  Crosby's  "Jesus  will  give  you  rest.'''] 

Words  and  Music  bv  M.  R.  .Tones, 


A     ~N- 


1.   i 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

■^4 


have  come,  I  have  come  With  my  poor  broken  heart.  Burdened  and  sin  op- 
have  come,  I  have  come.  And  there's  mere}-  for  me,  Balm  for  iriy  ach-ing 
have  come,  I  have  come.  And  had  nothing  to  pay, — Je  -  sus  who  loves  me 
have  come,  1  have  come,  And  I  praise  His  dear  name. That  to  His  loving 

»_"•_«  ._«     _# m *_(C ^_# l m.  ~* 
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press'd,  Laid  it   down  at  the  feet  Of  my    Sav  -  iour  and  Lord,  And  J.e-sus 

breast:   Yes.    I    came  as    I    was  And  be -heved  on    His  name,  And  Je-sus 

best,     By    His  death  on  the  cross  Purchased  life  for  my  soul,    And  Je-sus 

breast      I     did  flee  from  my  guilt.  And  thro   faith  in    His  name,  Je-sus  now 
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REFRAIN. 
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gives  me  rest, 
gives  me  rest 
gives  me  rest 
gives  me  rest 

_• 


O  happy  rest,  Sweet  happy  rest,  Je-sus  now  gives  me  rest, 
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O  yes,  T  have  come  in    simple  trusting  faith,  And  Je-sus  gives  me  rest. 
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U.   E.  IfrTDSON. 
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When  first  my  In 'art  believed  in  Je  sus,  Light  and  peace  name,  fears  were  gone, 
Me-thinks  I  hear  hope  sweetly  sing-ing,  Sing-ing  in      an     un-der-tone, 
Vi  t  far-ther  on, — oh,  how  mud)  farther?  Count  the  mile-stones  one  by  one; 
While  daily  drinking  from  tin'  fountain,  Opened  wide  for   ev'  -  ry     one, 

.0..      ,.     0.    -0.  0       0       0.  0-       ■»-■     -#-    •        o 
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But  I've  found  since  that  blest  moment         It 

Sing-ing    as  though  God  had  taught  her,  "  It 

No, — no  count-ins,    on  -  ly    trust-ing       "  It 

1     am  blest,  and  hope  is    sing-ing        "  It 

0  —ft ._Cw       *- 


CHORUS. 
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is     bet 

IS      bnt 

is    bet 

is    bet  • 
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ter  fat- 
ter fal- 
ter far 
ter  far  ■ 
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tlier 
ther 
ther 
ther 
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on. 

on. 
on. 
on. 
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Hope,  my  soul,  hope  on  for-ev-er.  A 11  my  doubts  and  fears  are  gone, 

\      i\    _      _       hope  on,     <f  .      .  > 
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Je-sus  will      for-sake  thee   nev-er,  It     is     bet  -  ter  far  -  ther  on. 
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THIS  JUST  SUITS  ME. 


Moderato. 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  E.  Hudson. 

~ * — ;JV 


1      A     won-der-ful  sal-va-tion     Is      offered     free      to      all, —    O    hear  the 

2.  This  won-der-ful  sal-va-tion  Will  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin,    The  Spir  -  it 

3.  A     won-der-ful  sal-va-tion     To       all     the  world  we  bring;    We  hail    the 

4.  This  won-der-ful   sal-va-tion  Will    bring  us   home    at     last,  When  tri  -  als 


-•— L- »  — m — »— *-l#—  0- 

■0-     -*-     -%-  .      y 
in  -  vi  -  ta-tion, 'Tis  Je-sus'  gen  -  tie    call;    T  m  glad  I  have  received 
now    is    knocking,  He  waits  to     en  -  ter     in:        O    why  not  bid  Him  wel- 
name  of  Je-sus,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him  King  ;  For  love  His  life  He  gave 
and  terap-ta-tions,  When  conflicts  all  are  past;    We'll  gather  with  the  an- 


it ;    A     par-don  full  and  free,      I      love    to     tell     to     all     the  world   It 
come?  He  longs  to  set   thee  free;   Since  I     received  this  peace  and  joy      It 
us,  His  blood  is   all     my   plea, — Let  all    who  know  this  Saviour,  sing    He 
gels;  Our  Saviour  we  shall  see,  And  sing  with  all  the  blood-washed  throng.This 

■0-       -0-      -0- -0- -0-  '       -0-       -0- -■- -0- 9      _-#- -*-       -0-_^ -•- 
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CHO — It     just  suits  me, 
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just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 


it 


y       j       \J 
just  suits  me, 
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it    just  suits  me, 


-j-T»— * — *— 
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Sal 


va-tion  full 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 

mi  out  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you  "     i 
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\v.  <;  Tohbb. 
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I     God    be  with  you  Dill  we  meet  a -gain,      By 
2.    God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  'Neatl 
'.'<.    <lo(l    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a    gajn,  Winn  .. 
4.    <»<»1    be  wiih  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,    Keep  love's  ban-nei  lh>:it  ing 

i        0*0      0.     .0. 

"        9     \      *  0-0      0      0       0       l-i —  •— ^4-' ■  .  h  \- K- 
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I  lis  counsels  gaide,  ap- 
II is  wings  project    ing 

life's  Dei      lis   I  lurk   ('(in 
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you 
you 
you 

you, 

.0 
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With    His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold 
)ai  -   ly      man  -  nu    still      di  -  vide 
Put    His    arms  un  -  fail-  in<j;  round  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  be-fore  you, 

■0-  !     -»•      -*-      -0-      -)—      ■+—         -^- 
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God 
God 
God 
God 


0 
be 
be 
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with  youjill  we  meet  a-gain. 
with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 
with  yon  till  we  meet  a-gain. 
with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 


Till  we  meet, 


till  we  meet. 


Till  we  meet, 


Till  we  inept. 
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OLDEN  TIMES. 


Arranged  from  J.  H.  Yates. 


Arranged  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 

jV— -A— 


m 1 

0.      .0. 

wife,   I've    found  the    mod -el    church,  And  worshipped  there  to- 

sex  -  ton     did     not     set    rae     down,      A  -  way    back    by     the 

wish  you'd  heard  the   sing-ing,     wife,        It     had      the    old  -  time 

it     did    me     good 

text, 

wife, 


The 

I 

I      tell    you, 
The  preach-er 
'Twas  not     a 
-« 


wife 
read 
flow  ■ 


did  me 
sim  -  pie 
ser  -  mon, 


To    sing    that  hymn  once 
The  words  were  true  and 
But    sim  -  pie    Cos  -  pel 

t>      .»_     .m. 


day ; 
door ; 

ring;; 
more ; 
grand 
truth; 


ne    think    of  good  old     times,      Be  •  fore  my  hair    was 


It  made  me    think    of  good  old     times, 

He  knew  that     I       was    old   and     deaf, 
The  preacher    said   with  trumpet     voice, 

I     felt    like    some  wreck'd  mar-in  -  er 
;   His  ser-mou     was     not   cut  and    dried, 

It     fit  -  ted     hum-ble  men  like     me 


=1— fc-4-rV-    ; 

V— 

y 

fore  my  hair  was 
And  saw  that  I  was 
Let  all  the  peo  -  pie 
Who  gets  a  glimpse  of 
He  preached  a  plain  off- 
It     suit  -  ed    hope  -ful 


gray  ;  The  meeting-house  was  fi  -ner  built,  Than  they  were  years  a  -  go, 
poor;  He  must  have  been  a  Christian  man,  He  led  me  bold-ly  through 
sing:  "OldCor-o-  na-tion,"  was  the  tune;  The  mu  -  sic  up-ward  roll'd, 
shore;  I  almost  want  to  lay  a  -  side  This  weath-er -beat-en  form, 
hand;  And  as  he  told  of  Je-sus'  love,  They  sat  with  listening  ears ; 
youth;  To  win  im  -  mor  -  tal  souls  to  Christ,  The  earn-est  preacher  tried  ; 
.».   .«.  .      M.    .«.   »m.        -(2.         -#-      -#-  •      -»-     -»-     -*-      -*-*, 
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But  then    I    found  when   I    went      in,        It       was 
The  crowded  aisle    of   that  grand  church,  To  find 

Un-til       I  thought  the    an  -  gel    choir  Struck  all 
And   an-chor     in     the    bless-ed    port,     For  -  ev 


not  built  for  show, 
a     pleasant   pew. 
their  harps  of    gold. 
-    er    from  the  storm. 
And  when  the  good  man  knelt  to  pray,    The  house  was  bathed  in  tears. 
He  talked  not  of     him-self,    or  creed,    But     Je  -  sus    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
.#-     ...      _       .-=,.       ...         *"■   -m.     .0. 
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NO  ONE  LIKE  JESUS. 
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K.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  I've  traveled  the  rough  paths  of  sin  in  my  day,  But 
'}.  The  joy  of  this  world  I  can  leave  far  be-hind,They  g 
3.  Oh,  turn,  sinner,  turn  ye  !   for  why  will  ye  die  ?  "I'i.s  . 


0        m  .\    0       »       0       *       F 
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Je-sus,  Ee  met  me  up 

gave  to  me  .sadness,  brmt^lit 

Jesus,  your  Saviour,  He's 

0  ■  0    0  00 
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0 


on  the  broad  way,  He  pardon'd  my  sins,  and  my  soul  He  set  free, 
care  to  my  mind;  The  heart  that  was  ev  -  er  in  sor-rowand  pain, 
ask-ing   you  why?    Yes,  now   He    is    wait-ing,    a    par- (Jon  to  give, 

J       » — * #-___«-i-»     0  _«.      # *— «— 
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Je-sus,  my  Saviour,  my  portion  shall  be.     There's  no  one  like  Jesus  can 
day  is    re-joic-inic    in    Je-sus'  dear  name, 
turn,  sin-ner,  turn  un-to    Je-sus,    and  live. 

N   *'— r*-*-:— — r--  •— h^— * — .     +    i-f—m—fu-p—m—t- 
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cheer  me   to-day,  His  love  and  His  kindness  shall  ne'er  fade  away, — In 

\      >\       \ 
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— f-  -  -w  -h — h-^ctr— h— h L-r? — b — B--1- ^~ 


rouble,  in  sorrow,  in  sunshine,  or  rain,  I'll  trust  Him  whos*  love  is  forever  the samo. 


Copyright*!,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


74 


GENTLY  CHIDE. 


R.  E.  Huds«N. 

-i_*       _|_ -HV-- 
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1.  Gen  -  tly  chide  the  weak  andsin-ful, 

2.  Soft  -  ly  speak  the  words  of   Je  -  sus 

3.  Nev  -  er  should  our  tones  be  bit-ter,- 

4.  Oh!  how  dark  the   ways   of  man-y, 


Gen  -  tly  speak  to  those  who  fall : 
In  the  ears  of  men  in  sin; 
Nev  -  er  sound  like  words  of  hate : 
As    they  jour-ney    on     in  tears ; 

i #— r* — 7 — i — r-0-* — 0 — • — # — rm — i — i 1 
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Gen -tly    go     to   those  who  need  you,  Gen  -  tly  voice  the   Saviour's  call. 
Soft-ly  tread  the  ways   of    du  -  ty,       As   the  world  you  seek    to     win. 
Nev-  er  should  our  looks  be   an  -  gry ;   Nev  -  er  should  our  love     a  -  bate. 
As    they  go    with   souls  be-night-ed,    And    no  light     to    them    ap-pears. 
_«.    M.       .0.      .».    .m. 
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Hearts  we  touch  with  Christian  kindness,  To  the  Saviour  soon  may  turn, 
Souls  there  are  that  need  your  guid-ing  Thro'  the  dark,  en-snar-ing  ways. 
Slave  to  drink  or  vi  -  ces  man  -y,  Man  is  still  a  man  at  heart, 
Oh,     that  God  would  give   us     wis-dom,  And    the  Sav-iour  give  us  grace, 

.*.       .0.     .0.  .*.      ».     .0. 
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And  the  souls  now  filled  with  anguish    With  the  love  of    God  will  burn. 
And  your  voice  and  light  may  guide  them  In  the  way  of  sweet-est  praise. 

If    we  touch  the  chords  of     be-ing,      To  the  soul  our  love  im-part. 
That  our  lips  may  bring  sal-va-tion, — Car-ry    joy    to     ev'  -  ry  place. 
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HELP  JUST  A  LITTLE. 
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W.  A. Spbhcbr 
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1.  Broth-er  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing,  Belp  a  lit-tle,    help  a  lii-tl<j; 

2.  Is  thy  cup  made  Bad  by  tri-al?  Helps  lit-tle,  help  a  lit-tle; 
.'?.  Tho' no  wealth  to  thee  is  giv-en,  Help  a  lit-tle,  help  a  lit-tle; 
l.  Let  us  live  for  one  an-oth-er,  Help  a  lit-tle,  help  a  lit-tle; 
6.  Tho1  thy  life    is  press' d  with  sor-row,    Belp  a  lit-tle     help  a    lit-tle; 

^      •  •    v 
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Help 
Sweet  - 

Sue  - 
Help 
Brave 
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to  save  the     mil-lions   dy-ing, 
en     it     with    self-  de  -  ni  -  al, 
ri  -  fice      is      <j;old   in     heav-on, 
to     lift  each     fal-len    broth-er, 
\y  look  t'wanl  God's  to-raor-row, 


:b=Q 
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Help 
Help 
Help 
Help 

Help 
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just 

just 

just 
just 

just 
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lit-tle. 

lit  -tie. 

lit  -tie. 

lit-tle. 

lit-tle. 
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Oh,  the  wrongs  that  we  may  righten  !   Oh,  tho  hearts  thai  we  may  lighten  ! 
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Oh,  the  skies  that   we  may  brighten  !    Help-ing  jusl    a     lit-tle. 
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MOTHER'S  BIBLE. 


Arranged  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  This  book     is      all    that's  left  me    now,  Tears  will  un  -  bid  -den  start. — 

2.  Ah!  well     do      I        re-  mem-ber  those  Whose  names  these  records  bear, 

3.  My     fa-  ther   read  this    ho  -  ly    book      To  broth-ers,  sis-ters   dear, 

4.  Thou  tru  -  est  friend  man  ev  -  er    knew.   Thy  con-stan-cy    I've   tried  ; 

-*•  -^ n — \—\ — Ft-? ^f— 3 
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With  fait -'ring    lip    and  throb-bing  brow,    1    press    it      to      my    heart. 

Who  round  the  hearth-stone  used  to  close    Af-ter    the    ev'  -  ning  pray'r. 

How  calm   was  my  poor    moth-er's  look,  Who  loved  God's  word  to  hear. 

Where  all    were  false,   I     found  Thee  true,  My  coun-sel  -  lor    and   guide. 

-*-  •     -»-  _         -#-     -0-  -»-  •     -0 
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man  -  y  gen  -  er  -  a-tions  past,  Here  is  our  fam'  -  ly  tree; 
speak  of  what  these  pag-es    said,     In     tones   my  heart  would  tlirill! 

an  -  gel  face — I  see  it  yet!  What  thronging  mem'-ries  come! 
mines  of  earth  no  treasures  give    That  could  this    vol  -  ume    buv  ; 
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My     m»th-er's  hands  this  Bi  -  ble  clasp'd  ;  She  dy  -  ing  gave     it   me. 
Though  they  are  with    the     si  -  lent   dead,  Here  are  they  liv  -  iug  still. 
A  -  gain    that     lit  -  tie  group  is      met     With  -  in    the   halls    of  home. 
In     teach -ing    me    the  way    to      live.       It  taught  me  how    to    die. 
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dren 
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of  the 
jour  -  licv, 
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way  our 
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heav'n-ly 

let       us 
looie    to 
fa  -  tbers 
we'll 

be   - 


King,  W< 
sing:   We 


God, 

trod, 

go, 

low, 


We 
We 
We 
We 


arc 
arc 
are 

arc 
arc 

are 


walk-ing  in 

walk-ing  in 

walk-ing  in 

walk-inn  in 

walk-ing  in 

walk-ing  in 


the 

the 
the 
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the 
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beau-ti-ful  light  of  God; 

beau-ti-ful  light  of  God. 

beau-ti-ful  light  of  God; 

beau-ti-ful  light  of   God. 

beau-ti-ful  light  of  God; 

beau-ti-ful  light  of  God. 
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We  are  walk 


ing     in 


the 


Walking  in  the  light, 


light, 

Beautiful  light  of  God. 


We  are  walk-ing  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God. 
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HERALDS  OF  EASTER. 


1.  The  night  is   past,    the  heav-y    night  of  sor-row, The  creeping  hours  un- 

2.  A  -gain  the  words  of  giad  re -lease  are  spok-en      To     ev-'ry  soul  with 

3.  As  light  re-turns,  in    sud-den    pal  -  lor  stealing,   The    cit-y  starts,  her 
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solaced  and  a-lone;  Lift  up  your  hearts  to  greet  the  hap-py  mor-row, 
leaden  grief  oppress'd.  The  year  brings  back  the  old  ira -raor-tal  to -ken, 
puls-es  thrill  a-gain, — For  her  the  breath  ot     vi-tal  strength  and  beal-ing 
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Fair  era- die     of      a      fu  -  ture   yet    nn-known.     A  whis-  per  shakes  the 
And  hope  re-turus    to    ease  the  burdened  breast ;   A  look — a    word,    we 
Whose  streets  and  al-leys  teem  with  myriad  men  !     In  many    a'  hearth  her 

m  .      #_  -0-       -0-       -0-  . 
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curtained  grey.  To  hail  the  ris-ing  King,  And  on  the  crys-tal  air  of 
know  not  how,  Our  long  re-sent-ment  goes;  It  melts  be-fore  a  sweet  -  er 
grate-fill  fires    A     sa-cred  incense  raise,  For  still  the  tame-less  heart  as- 
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CHORUS. 
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day    The  bells    be  -  gin     to    ring. 

vow.  To    van  -  ish   like   the  snows. 

pires  And  burns  in  pray'rs  and  praise 

__jL_ ■  -r D_JV__ 

pj=W^Si:-Szz:f-gzz:g 
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Oh,  hark! 

rs 


The  bells   be -gin   to 
oh,  hark !  oh, 


v—p-'-A li  .  | 
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HERALDS  OF  EASTER. -Concluded. 


riti>:,  The  bells  bo-gin     to    ring,    to   ring,   to   ring,   And    on    the  crys- 
hark  I  oh,  hark!  oh,  hark!  hark! 
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tal  air  of  day  The  bells  be-gin     to  ring,  Ring  on,  glad  bells,  ring  on! 
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I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM. 
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C.  R.  Dunbar. 

t 


1.  My    life,  my  love    I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me  ; 

2.  I  now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-eeive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  Thou,  who  died  on  Cal- va-ry      To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


z^4"F^fy — £~j^ — V^Yv  -  -£— "j1 w— FP — ty:--r- 


i — 


:t: 


i/     i/  r 

Cho. — I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,    How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall  be! 


m 
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Oh,    may    I      ev   -    er     faith-ful    be,     My 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My 
I'll    con  -  se  -  crate    my    life    to  Thee,  My 
b-0-  b-0-  •   .     . 


Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 


~t- 


and 
and 
and 
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II 


my 
my 
my 


! 

God  j 
God! 
God! 


I'll     live  for  Him    who  died  for  me, 
Copyrighted,  1882,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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and" 


my   God! 
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THE  MIDNIGHT  CRY. 

Rev.  L.  White.    By  per. 
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0      ye  saints!  the  Lord  is  com-ing  for    liis      own,  (yes,  for    hi.<  own.  i 

Lei  the  Church  a-wake  and  put  her  garments    on,    I  her  garments  on,) 

BlaVtbe  form  - al  ones    a-wake    lie  -  tore  that    day    (be-fore  that  day,) 

When  the  fool  ish  from  their  slumbers  shall  a-wake,  (yes,  shall  a-wake,  I 


From  the    king-dom    of     his    Fa-ther  up    on       high,  (from  up    on  high;) 

And  Iter  lamps  be  trimmed  and  burning — God  is  nigh  !  (yes,  God  is  nigh  !) 

When  the    Lord  descends  in  judgment  from  the    sky:  (yes,  from  the  sky;) 

To     the    vir-gins  wise  they  then  in  vain  shall  cry;  (in    vain  shall  cry;) 


:|— I— L: 


1 

Soon  His 
l^et  the 
For  the 
Soon  the 


glo  -  ry     will      be    streaming  from    the  Throne 
lost     re  -  turn      be  -  fore     the    day       is      gone, 
oil       of    grace    in    them     is  burned    a   -  way, 
deaf-'ning  thunders   o'er  their  heads  will  break  ; 


• —  ^ — ■ 


Yes,  the 
For  the 
And  the 
Ob!    the 


Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
Bridegroom  is  coming 
Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
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by 
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and 
and 
and 
and 


F 

bj 

by 
by 
by 


Trim  your  lamps  and  be  read-y. 
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read-y.    read-y,  Trim  your  lamps  and  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes. 
.0.  >  .  .0.    «-  "        _•   .  j».     +. 
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I'VE  BEEN  REDEEMED.  81 


,    f  Je  -  sus,  thy 

'  I  For  all  our 

2   f  For  all  the    foun-tain    of  thy  blood  Is  How 

'  \  An" 


f 
deei 


} 


W* 


precious  blood  alone,  The  sin  -  ner     can   re 

and   guilt   atone,  (  Omit 

tain    of  thy  blood  Is  How  -  ing   night,  and  day,      1 
d  they  who   sink  beneath  its  flood,  {Omit J 
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And  make   en  -  tire  -  ly  clean  ;  )   I've  been  re  - 
Wash  all      my  sins    a  -  way.  /  I've  been,  etc. 
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deemed,      I've  been   re- 
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I've  been  redee/ned, 
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deemed I've  been  re  -  deemed I've  been  re  -  deemed. 
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I' ve  been  redeemed. 


1/      U*     U     • 
I've  beeu  redeemed, 


I've  been  redeemed, 


Been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the 
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by  the  blood  of  the 


Lamb Been  redeemed  bv  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  Thatflow'd  on  Calvary. 


Lamb,  of  the  Lamb,     by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  of  the  Lamb, 


Come  to  the  crimson  flowing  tide, 

O  weary,  sin-sick  soul ! 
Come,  have  the  precious  blood  applied, 

And  it  will  mah«  yon  whole.— Cno 


4  And  when  we  reach  the  "shining  shoW 
Amid  the  blood-washed  throng, 
We'll  praiee  the  Lamb  forever  more, 
And  this  shall  be  om  song  j — Cho. 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOLD. 


Words  and  Music  by  I.  N.  McHose.     By  per. 
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1  Oh,    how    of -ten    we  sing   of   a   eit  -y   so  fair,  Just  beyond  the  death 

2  In      that   cit  -  y   of  light, where  the  sun  never  sets,  The  in-hab-i  -  tants 

3.  Oh  the  rap-tur-ous  scenes  on  that  ev-er-green  shore,  To  my  vis-ion  their 

4.  On  that  bright  shining  shore  ah  our  lov'd  ones  we'll  meet,  And  the  King  in  his 

m    .0-  .0.     .0-  .  .0. 
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val  -  ley,  we're  told.  Where  the  Saviour  has  gone  us  a  home  to  pre-pare, 
nev-er  grow  old;  There  no  sor-row,  no  sick-ness,  no  death  ev-er  comes, 
beau-ties  un-foldl  There  the  riv-ers  of  pleasure  roll  on  ev-er-more, 
beau  -  ty  be  -  hold  ;  The  white  robe  and  the  crown  of  re-joic-ing  re-ceive, 
-0-  •  -•       v  . 
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In  that 
In  that 
In  that 
In  that 


CHORUS. 

There  the     sun 
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-0-  V        I  j.      f.     \ 

l>eau-ti  -   ful    cit  -  y     of    gold.  I/,      v       I        *     * 

beau-ti  -  ful   cit-  y     of    gold!      There  the    sun   ev-er  shines, 

beau-ti  -  ful   cit  -  y      of    gold. 

beau-ti  -  ful   cit  -  y     of    gold. 

•-     :0"        a 

-0-         -       -I—      +-       -F-         _?-.  -0-  .     - 
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shines. 


Fragrant  flow'rs 


ev  -  er  bloom  ; 


._,_  L^-i. 0-1^0^^,-1. J 
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iw'rs  ev-er  bloom,  fragrant  flow'rs  ev-er  bloom  ; 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOD.-Concluded. 


Ar-H—i 


There  we'll  meet  the  redeemed,  and  the  Saviour  behold,  In  that  beautiful  city  of 
pV '0-00.  .  0  -e-0-    0     [gold. 
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Holy,  ho  -  ly, 
Ho-ly,  ho-  ly, 
Ho-ly,  ho-  ly, 
Holy,  ho-ly, 


ly!    Lord  God    Al-  might-  y!        Ear-ly     in  the 
ly!    all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
ly!   tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye  of 
ly!    Lord  God   Al-might-y!    All  Thy  works  shall 


|                  1 

A— i— 

0 — 0-- 

0 0 

1 1 
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morn  ting   our  song  shall  rise  to     Thee; 

gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y       sea; 

sin-ful  man  thy  glo  -  ry    may  not     see; 

praise  Thy  name,  inearth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 


Ho-ly,  ho-ly.     ho   -   ly! 
Cher-u-bim  and    sera-phim 
On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly. 
Ho-ly,  ho-  \y.     ho   -   ly, 


:*i£ 
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mer-ci-ful  and  might- y!  God  o  -  ver  all,  and  blest  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 
fall-ing  down  be  -  fore  thee.  Who  wast,  and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shall  be. 
there  is  none  be -side  Thee;   Per-fect  in  pow'r,  in    love,  and  pur-i  -  ty. 

mer-ci-ful    and  might-y!     God    o-ver  all,     and  blest  e  -  ter- nal-ly. 
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SAFELY  HIDE  ME. 


J.  H.  K. 

J.   JBL    &URZEXKSABE,  bv  per. 
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1.      Pre  -  cious   love    that  gives  nie 

proof.    What  -  ev     -      er    may     be- 

2.     Pre  -  cious  hjpe  that  bears  me 

up.     Though  aii           the  world   de- 

3.     Pre  -  cious  trust  that  cheers  me 

most     When    sin         and  Sa   -   tan 

4.     Pre  -  cious  peace  iu     my     dis  - 

\\  hen  death's  form  stands  be- 

g  —  s-?.— — 

-i 3 • 0  — 
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tide  me, 

ride  me ! 

chide  me ! 

side  me ' 

I 


Je   -  bus    cave       His    life       to     save.  And  He 

I       have  heard      the  pard-'ning  word.  And  He 

I      shall  know      the   way      to      go,  And  He 

From   the  strand  He  11  reach  His    hand  To 
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will  safe  -  ly  hide 

will  safe  -  ly  hide 

will  safe  -  ly  hide 

and  safe  -  It  hide 


mm 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Safe  -  ly  hide      me. 
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Safe-ly  hide  me. 


hide 


Safe  -  It 


^ 


me,  When  the  storms      and  bil  -  lows   race :  He  will 

hide  me.  When  the  storms,  the  storms  and  bil-lows  rage; 
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SAFELY  :    IDE  ME.-Concluded. 


truidf  me,  safe-ly  guide  me,    Thro1  this  earth 
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BLESSED  NAME. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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I     f  0   for  a  tliousand  tongues  to  sing:  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
\  The  glories  of  my  God  and  King,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  [Omit 


2-{ 

3. 

4. 


Je-sus,the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
' Tis    mu-sic  in    the    sin  -  ner's  ear,    Bless-ed  be  the  name  [Omit 


f  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

I.  His  blood  can  make  the  foul-estclean,^less-edbethename[0»»?7 

(  I     nev-er  shall  for -get  that  day,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 
\  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a-way,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  [  Omit 

*"•  M,  _^^  !\  -0-      -0-  -0-     -0-     -&■• 
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1st. 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 
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Bless-ed  be   the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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SECURITY. 


I.  C.  M. 


R.  E.  Hudson 


1.  ''Je  -  sus,  lov-er  of  my  soul' 

2.  "Oth-  er  ref-uge  have  I  none," 
2.  "Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want," 
4.   "Thou  of  Life  the  fountain  art,'' 

I* 

-0-0-0-0-0 


m 


Bids  me  in  His  bo-som  stay, 
He    my  hab- i  -  ta  -  tion    is: 
Rests  my  help-less  soul  in  Thee: 
Thou  dost  wash  me  white  as  snow ; 


And  tho'  billows  round  me  roll, 

Here  no    e  -  vil  can  be  -  fall, 

Thou  wilt  nev-er  leave  a- lone, 

I'm  con-tent  to  dwell  a -part 

IN 

|_  0-0000 

<& — 


I       am  sate-ly  bid     a  -  way; 
I       am  kept  in  per-fect  peace. 
Nor    for-  get  to  com-fort    me. 
From  all  else.  Thy  love  to   know. 


He  holds  me  in  His  arms,    Quite  beyond  the  tempter's  reach; 
I       am  covered  all  day    long     With   the  shadow    of    His    wing: 
Thou  hast  saved  my  soul  from  death,  Thou  hast  scattered  doubts  and  fears,. 
Bless -ed  Son  of  Righteousness,       I      so   love  to  look  on     Thee, 

i     ,  .r..0..m. 
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And  He  whis  -  pers   in     my  heart,  Words  unknown  to  hu-man  speech. 
Dwell  in    safe    -    ty    thro'  the  night,    Wak-ing,  this     is  what  I      sing. 
And  the  sun  -  shine   of    Thy   face     Sweet-ky  dri  -  eth  all   my   tears. 
That  my  eyes      are  grow-ing  blind,     To   the  things  once  dear  to  me. 
j&~*jm.  j*.     .#.     .(2..       -0.^-0    -*- • 
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GATES  OF  LIGHT. 


W.  A.  OObDI  N 
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Fear  not,  thou  care-worn  one,  Be 


;;i.    §M 


pa-t.ient  to  the  last,  The  t<  r n  j  >  sta 
2.  Let  this  thy  sad  heart  cheer,  When  \>\  eai  i  h's  care  oppress'd,  I  hy  feel  ni  e 
;?.  Tho'  rough  the  way  ap-pear,     Be   not  diHCOtiragetl,  friend;    For  (rod  him- 
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# 


heav-y     frown  Will  van-ish,  soon  he  past. 


I     jCJ. 
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press-mg  near 
self  is     near 
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The  sweet,  e  -  ter-  nal 
To  sue  -cor  and  de  • 


resl 

lend. 


Be-yond  thy  Fee-ble  sight, 
Be-yon d  thy  fee-ble  sipht, 
Be-yond  thy  fee    ble    sight, 


--—0 

-- — # w — 

Where  day  reigns  i  v  - 
Where  day  reigns  ev  - 
Where  day  reigns  ev  ■ 


,  r 

Some  day 
Some  day 
Some  day 


the  gat<  s  ol 

the  gates  of 
the  gates  of 

0 
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light  Will 
light  Will 
light  Will 
.(2.  m. 


3fe 
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I 
O  -  pen  wide  for  thee 
o-  pen  wide  for  thee. 
o  -  pen  wide  for  thee. 


Rome  day,     Bome  day,         some  bright  and  glorious 
Some  day,  some  day. 
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SUBMISSION. 


E.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Oh!      for      the  peace   of     per-fect  trust,    My     lov  -  ing  God.   in    Thet, 

2.  Best,   tho'    my  health  and  strength  be  gone,  Tho'  wea-rv    days   he    mine, 

3.  Oh!     for      the  peace     of     per-fect   trust    That  looks  a  -  way  from  all; 


-*~l ; — s # # — c* # 0 0 — !__« 1 


Gn  -  wav  -  ring  faith   that    nev-er  doubts  Thou  choos-est  best  for     me; 
Shut  oat    from  much  that   oth-ers  have;  Not    my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine! 
That  sees    Thy  hand    in      ev  - 'ry  thing, —  In    great  e  -  vents   and  small : 
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r 

Best,  though  my  plans  be  all  up  -  set ;  Best,  though  the  way  be 
And  ev  -  en  when  af  -  flic-tions  come,  They,  too,  are  best  for 
That   hears  Thy  voice — a     Father's  voice — Di  -  rect-ing   for  the 


V 

rough; 
me, 
best; — 
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Best,  though  my  earth  -  ly  store  be  scant :  In  Thee  I  have  e  -  nough. 
To  wean  me  from  this  changing  world,  And  lead  me  near -er  Thee. 
Oh  !     for      the  peace  of    per  -  feet  trust,    A    heart  with  Thee  at    rest. 

\-0~»-  •»■ 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 
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1.  Clos-er  to  Thee,  my   Fa  -  ther,  draw  toe, 

2.  Clos-er  to  Thee,  nay   Fa -ther,  draw  me, 

3.  Clos-er  to  Thee,  sweet  Spir-it,    draw  me, 


.1.  II.  Tknnky.      By  per 
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=**i=5=* 
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fit: 
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I     long  for  Thine  em 
Nor    let    me  leave  Thee 

Till      I     am    whol-ly 
—  •■— r* # 0—0      , 
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brace;       Clos  -er  with  -  in  Thine  arms  en-  fold      me,  I      seek     a 

more;       Sigh-ing     to  feel  Thine  arms  a  -  round    me,  And     all  my 

Thine;      Quick-en,     re-fine,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me,  Till    pure  my 
-•-      -#-      -»-      -0-      -<9- 
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CHORUS. 


rest  -  ing   place, 
wand'rings  o'er, 
soul  shall  shine. 

•=EE=:iz:ft 


Clos  er 

Clos-er,  clos-er  with  the  chords 
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with  the  chords  of    love, 


of 
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love, 
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-fe — 
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Draw 
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me  to  Thyself  a-bove,  Clos  -  er 

Draw  me,  draw  me  to  Thyself        a    -   bove,    Closer  with  the  chords  of  love, 


«, — * — . — i — i 1  j 


a  -  bove. 


draw  me  To  Thy-self 

Draw  me    to   Th3--self    a  -  bove,    Draw  me  to  Thy-self    a  -  bove 
.#.     *.     .«.     .#. 
pr$=r— -ZZ±^-=f^f— »-r-*— .—»—•—.— ,-r^-T 

^_£ — S — f — •__■ — f — ?- 

1/ (/ — ^ — v  —  v — v- 

Copyright,  by  J.  H.  Tksnkt. 


i=f=iiy=NiEii 


oa 


CHRIST  IS  ALL 
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Solo. 


W.  A.  Williams,  by  per. 
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I      en-tered  once     a  home  of   care,  For  age  and  pen  -  u  -  ry  were 
I   stood  be -side      a    dy-ing  bed, Where  lay  a   child  with  ach-ing 
I     saw  the    Gos  -  pel  her-ald   go, — To  Af-ric's  sand  and  Greenland's 
Then  come  to  Christ,  Oh!  come  to-day  #  The  fa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir-it 


P=3 (B_|»_L_«_t|ft 
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there,  Yet  peace  and  joy  with  -  al  *,  I  asked  the  lone  -  ly  moth-er 
head,  Wait-ing  for  Je  -  sus'  call;  I  marked  his  smile, 'twas  sweet  as 
snow.  To  save  from  Sa-tan's  thrall,  Nor  home  nor  life  he  count-ed 
say  :      The  Bride   re-peats  the  call;   For  He  will  cleanse  your  guilt-y 

,&*  -0-     -0-  •  -0- 

_ t L.     I 
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whence  Her  help-less  wid-ow-hood's  de-fence,     She    told  me  "Christ  was  all." 

May,  And  as   his  spir- it  passed  a  -  way,      He  whispered  "Christ  is  all.' 

dear,  'Midst  wants  and  per-ils  owned  no  fear,    He      felt  that  "Christ  is  all." 

stains,  His  love  will  soothe  your  wea-ry  pains,  For  "Christ  is     all     in  all." 

-»-•   -0-  -0-  •  -0-  -•- 
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all      in     all. 
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Dedicated  to  Miss  Ida  McCoy,  EmpirO,  Ohio. 

Words  arranged  by  R.  E.  II. 
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tt.  E.  Hudson.     Arr. 


3  ES  .-•     feEa^fEfEEg-^r-feT:  3 


1.  Bless-ed     Je  -  bus,  Thou  art  mine, 

2.  Thou  dost  dwell  within    my  heart, 

3.  1      am  safe  with  -  in     the   fold, 

4.  1      (>n -joy   the  sweet-est  rest, 

5.  Pro  rions  Je  -  sus,  day    by   day, 
fi.  Keep  my  mind  in   per-fect  peace, 
7.  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  keep  me  white, 


Je 
Je- 
Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus,  the  Light  of 

sus.  the  Light  of 

sus,  the  Light  of 

sus.  the  Light  of 

sus,  the  Light  of 

sus.  the  Light  of 

■sus,  the  Light  of 

0- 


t he  world  ! 
the  world  ! 
the  world ! 
the  world  ! 
the  world ! 
the  world  ! 
the  world ! 
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CHORUS. 
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All     I   have  is  whol-ly  Thine,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world!  Come,  walk  in 
Thou  dost  reign  in  ev-'ry  part,     Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world  ! 
.All  my  cares  on  Thee  are  roll'd,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world! 

For  I'm  leaning  on  Thy  breast,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world  ! 
Keep  me  in  the  nar-row  way,  Je-sus.  the  Light  of  the  world  ! 
Ev  -  'ry  day  my  faith  in  crease,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  wot  Id  ! 
Keep  me  walking  in   the  light,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world  ! 
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the  light,  beau-ti-ful  light,  Walk  where  the  dew  drops  of  mer-cy  are  bright; 

0.    .0-  .0.    .0.  .0.    .       .0.        .#.        .0. 
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Falling  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the   world  ! 
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COMING  HOME  TO-NIGHT. 


Wor4s  and  Music  by 


1.  I      see     a    moth-er  wait-ing,  She's  wait- ed  wea  -  ry  years,   The 

2.  The  boy  she  loved  has  wan-dcred    A-way  from  home  and  friends,  But 

3.  0    wan-der-ing  boy,  couie  home,  They're  wait-ing  for  you  there;  Oh, 


tJlzmzimji: 
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boy     she  loved  is    far   from  home,  Oh,     see     her   bit  -  ter  tears;  But 
now      in  want,  he  thinks  of  one  Whose  heart   in     pit  -  y   bends,  He 
hear  them  sing  the  sweet  old  hymn,  And  kneel  in    ev'-ning  pray'r,  They 
-•-     -#-     -•- 

-»- 
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glad  good  news  she  soon  will  hear,  'Twill  make  her  sad  heart  light,  The 
thinks    of     fa-ther's  ten -der  care,    Of      sis  -  ter' s  face  so  bright;  And 
wait,  they  long  for   thy     re  -  turn   From  dark-ness     in  -  to    light,    Let 

«_ 
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to-night, 
to-  night, 
to  -  night. 
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boy  she  loves,  to  her  so  dear,  Is  com-ing  home 
now  with  ea  -  ger  steps  he  turns,  He's  com  -ing  home 
an  -  gels  sing,  while  hearts  re-joice,  He's  com  -ing   home 
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CHORUS. 
Coming  home  to-night. 
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He's  coming  home  to-night, 
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He's  coming  home  to-night, 
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He's  coming  home  to-night, The 
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COMING  HOME  TO-NIGHT.-Concluded. 
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boy  she  loves,  to 


so    dear,    Is     com-ing   home 
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Words  and  Music  l>v 


-9.-C0 — ^ _ 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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lit-tle  talk  with  Je-sus,When  tempt-od  by  the  way,       I  know  He  al- 
lit-tle  talk  with  Je-sus,  When  troubled,  tempted,  tried,  He  keeps  in  per- 
love  to  talk  with  Je-sus,  1    know 'twill  not  be   long     Till    I  .shall  join 
■*-  -0-  -0-  -0-    _  „  m  .    ■#•     -•-  -•-  -»- 
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-The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth.  Oh,  precious  is 
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The  blood  of  Je- 
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ways  waits  to  hear  When  I  begin  to  pray ;  He's  promised  to  be  with  me  Wher- 

fect  peace  each  day  While  walking  by  His  side:  His  wondrous  peace  and  joy  gives  Me 
the  white-robed  choir,  And  sing  the  new,  new  song :  But  while  1  sing  of  Jesus,  A 
rs    N    is       -#- .  -0-    m-  -m-  -0- 
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sus  cleanseth  now,  It  cleanseth  white  as  snow ;  Oh,  happy,  happy  day.when  He 
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ev-er  I  may  go, — His  precious  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow.vhiteossnew. 
love  without  alloy,     His  precious  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow, 
pilgrim  here  below,    I'll  sing  His  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
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washed  my  sins  away, — The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
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RING  OUT  THE  WATCHWORD. 


H.VVERGAL. 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  Rev.  James  Haiy,  Columbus,  Ohio. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 

IN 


grfpizzzr  ::-4j:V:-^E?r:  3zzz^B--^biz-»zz^ 
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1.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart  ed,  faitli-ful   and    loy-al,      King    of     our 

2.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,  full  -est      al  -le-giance.  Yielding  heuce- 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-heart-ed,  Sav-iour  all    glo-rious!  Take  Thy  great 

4.  Je  -  sus     is    with     us.    His    rest    is      be  -  fore  us,      Brightly    His 
•-  .  -0-  .  #     -0  .  'i        i\ 
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lives;  by  Thy  grace   we   will  be  Un-der  the  standard,  ex-alt  -  ed 

forth    to    our    glo   -  ri  -  ons  King;  Val-ient    en-deav-or    and  lov  -  ing 

pow  -  er  and  reign  there    a  -  lone         0  -  ver   our  wills  and  at- 1ec -tions 

stand-ard    is     wav  -  ing      a-  bove;  Brothers,  dear  brothers,  in  gath-er- 


and    roy  -  al,     Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will    bat  -  tie       for    Thee, 
o   -   be-dience.   Free  -  ly  and      joy  -  ous  -  ly    now  would   we    bring, 
vie  -  to  -  rious,    Free  -  ly   sur  -  ren  -  dered  and  whol-ly    Thine  own. 
ing     cho  -  rus,     Peal   out  the   watch-word    of    cour-age   and     love. 
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Then    ring  out  the  watchword  !  Tell  the  glad  sto-ry,     Ring  out  the  watch- 
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word  !   Sal  -  va-tion   is    free 
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Be   of  good  cour-age,  and  stand  up  for 
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RING  OUT  THE  WATCHWORD.  -Concluded. 


.Ex-  :  ;   . 
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Je-sus,   Re  -  mem-ber  Bis  grace    is     suf  -  fi-cientfor  thee 
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1.  The  cross,  the  cross,  the  blood-stained  cross!  The  hallowed  cross  1   see; 

2.  The  cross,  the  cross,   that     heav-y   cross,       My  Sav-iour  bore   for  me  ; 

3.  The  wounds,  the  wounds,  these  painful  wounds  ;  <  >h.  they  were  made  for  me  ! 

4.  The   love,    the  love,    the    matchless  love,    That  hied  up  -  on    the  tree! 
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Re-mind-ing    me      of   precious  blood    That  once  was   shed  for   me. 

It  bowed  Him  to      the  earth  with  grief     On    sad  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
His  hands  and  feet,   His    ho  -  ly   head,     All  pierced  and  torn  I     see. 

It    melts    my  heart,    it   wins    ray  love,       It    brings  me,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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the  blood,  the   precious  blood,       That  Je 


sus  shed  for     me; 
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Up  -  on   the  cross   in   crim-son  flood, 
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Just  now  by  faith    I      see. 
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96  REST  IN  THE  LORD. 

Ida  L.  Eeed.  W.  A.  Ogdek.    By  per. 
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1.  Rest   in   the  Lord,  and  pa  -  tient-ly  wait ;    Be-lieve  on  His  word,  His 

2.  Rest   in  the  Lord,  and  grieve  not,  nor  fret;  Thy  works  He'll  reward, He 
lest  in  the  Lord,  He'll  calm  all  Thy  fears  ;  He'll  bear  all  thy  bur  -  dens. 
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mer-cy   is  great;  Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 

can -not  for-get;      Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 

drjr   all  thv  tears  ;  Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 
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CHORUS.- 
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hour,  thy 
hour,  thy 
hour,  thy 

-0  — -•- 


ref-uge  shall  be 
ref-uge  shall  be. 
ref-uge  shall  be. 

ItEEcEEfB 
YfEEl-±Z-\ 


E3ETT— — gazq  -| 

Rest  in  the    Lord, 


Rest  in  the  Lord, 


Rest  in  the  Lord, 


in  the   Lord,  His  mer        -  cy     is 

Rest  in  the  Lord,  His  mer-cy   is  great,  His 

JL 

:sE=E|±:Et— S t— t=tt— r±rz=t:: 

-sH— r 


-F» — 0-1-0—0 — #— p> — *LSJJ— 


FOLLOW  THOU  ME. 
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tt.  E.  Hm>«*m. 


-m-    ~  

1.  Have  ye  looked  for  my  sheep  in  the  desert.,  For  those  who  have  missed  their 


2.  Eave  you  folded  close   to    your  bosom    The  trembling,  neglect -ed 

3.  Have  ye    carried    the    liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  To  the  parched  and  thirsty 

4.  Save  ye  stood  bj    the   sad  and  weary,  To  smooth  the  dark  pillow  of 

5.  Save  ye  wepl  ■  ith  the  broken-hearted,     In    their    agon -3  of  deep 

IP     U  I         IP     U       u*       1/       w 


way  ?  Have  ye  been  in  the  wild, wo-  te  places  Where  the  lost  and  the  wand'ring 
iamb,        And  taught  h)  the  little  lost  one  The  sound  of  the  Shepherd's 

soul  ?  Have  ye  said  lo  the  sick  and  wounded,  Christ  Jesus  can  make  thee 
death,  To  comfort  the  sorrow-stricken,  And  strengthen  the  feeble 
woe  ?  Ye  might  bear  me  whisp'ring  beside  you :  'Tis  a  path  that  I  often 

$  r  -F- -f— r-F"  H»— » — .• — « 


v— v- 


mmmmm 


stray  ?  Have  ye  trodden  the  lonely  highway,  The  foul  and  the  darksome 
name  ?  Fave  ye  searched  for  the  poor  and  needy  Unclothed,  with  no  home,  no 
whole  ?"  Have  ye  proffered  my  fainting  children  The  strength  of  the  Father's 
faith  ?  Have  ye  felt  when  the  golden  glory  Has  streamed  thro'  the  open 
go.      My  disciples,  my  friends,  my  brethren,  Oh,  say!  can  ye  fol  -  low 


street  P  It  may  be  ye'd  see  in  the  gloaming,  The  print  of  Christ's  wonnded  feet 
bread  ?  The  Son  of  Man  was  among  them,  He  bad  nowhere  to  lay  his  head 
hand  ?  Have  ye  guided  the  tott'ring  footsteps  To  the  shores  of  the  "golden  land?" 

door,      And  flitted  across  the  shadows,    That  I  had  been  there  before? 
me  ?  Then  wherever  the  Master  dwelleth,There,  too,  shall  the  servant  b& 
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"  GOD  IS  WITH  US." 


Last  words  of  John  Wkslkv, 
iijrch  2,  1791. 


^3    -v, — I- 


B.  E.  Hudson. 


N*..r  a  -  lone.  0  bhj»s-ed  Je-sus  !  Thou  hast  shown  our  feet  the  way, 
Fiee-in-i  from  our  eru  -  el  bond-age.  Pa.-.s  we  tnro'  the  part-cd  sea ; 
We  may  drink  the  bit  -  ter  wa-ters  Where  our  des-ert   Ma-rabs  flow, 


t)  And  the  cloud  and  fie  -  ry     pil  -  lar    Go     be  -  fore    us  night  and   day. 

Be   oar  lead-er    thro'  the    d.-s-ert  —  Drawns,  Sav-iour,   un  -to    Thee. 
Or    lie   down  to  sleep  at    Beth-el.  Where  the  an -gels  come  and    go; 


-• — • — • — r«-  — i 


rfp: 


M 

ness  flees  .  -      All    our    des  -  ert  paths  are  light, 

Let  the    car-nal    na-ture  per-isk,   Give  tbe   per- feet  rest  with -in; 
the  wea-ry  mareh-es  God  will  rain   His  man -Da  down  ; 


t 


Tho'    we     oft  may  pause  at     E-lim.  Ca-naan    ris   -  es     to   our  sight. 
Let    the    pre  >od  <S  Je-sus  cleanse  ms  whol-ly  from  our   sin. 

We    may  eat  and    live   for-ev-er,  —  First  the  cross  and  then  the  crown. 

JL       M.       -#.  J     .0.       .#.       _#.       -#.   .      .#. 
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-a »-3— »-  | — * 
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all 

all,  best  of  all, 


God 
God 


with         us.  Je  -  sua 

with  us,  with  us  still.  Je  -  sus 
.».    #.    ».     -#    _«.  jt 

t — i — i- — :[_    i     t •- 


"GOD  IS  WITH  US. "-Concluded. 


reigns  the    a-ges    through,  Nations   rise,  de- 

reigns,  He  reigns,  Je-sus  reigns  the  a-ges  through  — 

.0.       .#■  -*-       .0.    .0.    .0. 
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WHO  ARE  THESE?  99 

Dedicated  to  my  sainted  mother. 

R.  E.  Hudson. 

=t_* 0     -«-•" 0 0 •-L5-T • •  —  L0~i 0 * #-    J     '»  --1 

-0-        -0-        -0-   .       -0-  w  m      -»-• 

1.  Wlio  are  these    ar-rayed  in  white,  Brighter  than  the  noon  -  clay  sun? 

2.  These  are  they  who  bore  the  cross  ;  No-blj-    for   their  Mas  -  ter  stood  : 

3.  Out  of  great  distress  they  came  ;  Wash'd  their  robes,  by  faith  be  -  low, 

4.  Therefore  are  they  near  the  throne  ;  Serve  their  Mak-er  day  and  night; 

\zs£3zrerl— •-r±-~Zi^X:— ^Ft==f==fzicf:==:t=:ff--?-tctT.--a 

_z_3  « * — L«_.i_.« — * — «_tp tE_kziip: ^ ^_l7zii;_r*.j._3 

1/     1/     i        !/  .  1/     U         ;  I 

Cho. — They  have  washed  their  garments  white,  In  the  blood  of  Cal-va-ry's  Lamb  ! 

:MS:iz*ES-sEFi: 

_  -•— fcr-C 17~ ^- 

Fore-most  of    the   sons    of    light,      Near-est    the      e-ter-nal  throne  ? 
SufF'-rers   in    His  righteous  cause;  Fol-low'rs  of    the  dy-ing    God. 

In  Thy  blood,  0  glorious  Lamb !   Blood  that  wash-es  white  as    snow ; 
God    re-sides    a-  mong  His  own,      God  doth    in  His  saints  de-light. 

\  \  .       -0-  -'—  "I—  -•-«  -0-  -•-  -1-7-  -0-      "I—      -"-  -&- 

1^:=#_z_*-l:8.viisz=zs— if-bt==r:tr=tz=fc^±-Sr=:^:rg2-— tm 

i     k    '■'■>  i 

Witnessed   to   His   sav-ing  pow'r,  Thro'  great  trib-u  -  la-tion  came. 
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A  SHELTEB. 


jt       CHORUS.. 

:  -  4  z  -% — ?>,—=>.      i>» lim^i 


Words  and  Music  bv  R.  E.  HCDSOJT 

-A-, ! , * , 


.le  -  su 


bus    is 


a    roc  k    1  n 


Hz: 


a     wea  -  rv  laud —  a     wea  -  rv    land. 


g-g=*E  «~— F==  =^ 

^ — L' — i — i •— c» — • — , — 


r  •  r~. : : mr-i—i 

1  I    N ftZZK \ ^ «v_l 2 — ^i • 


Je  -  sus    is 


a      wea  -  rv  land. — He's   a 


SOLO. 


T— dr 


'—=■ #— -  J— L«l^ * — •- •- 

"*        "2^""       1.   He's  m\ 


"*"       "2^""       1.  He's  my  rock,  in    Him     I     hide, 

shel -ter  in    the  time  of  storm.     2.  Rock  of     a-ges,  cleft  for    m*', 

3.  Rock  di- vine.  0    ref-uge    dear, 

4.  Tho'  the  storms  raav  round  me  beat, 


K 


Organ. 


CHORUS 


.0. it: 

:t=— 


S 


SOLO 


e  er 
self 
ev 
find 


be  -  tide,  He's  a 
in  Thee,  He's  a 
er  near,  He's  a 
re  -  treat,    He's     a 

-0 


shel  -  ter  in 

shel  - ter  in 

shel  - ter  in 

shel  - ter  in 

-0-  •     ■•-  -0- 
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THERE'S  A  HAND  HELD  OUT. 


101 


M.  W.  MdKsk. 


.)  NO.  R.  S\\  i.s  i:y       By  per. 


1.  There's  a  hand  held  out  in  pity,  There's  a  hand  held  out  in  love;      kwill 

2.  Oh,  how  gently  will  it  lead  us!      Oh,  ln>w  tender  is     its  touch  1     ''lis  the 
it.      Ves,  'tis  love  to  nte,  a  sinner,   Prompts  this  hand  to  reach  SO  low,  Striving 

4.  Shall  I,  to   this  hand  extended,        Pay  no  heed  us  it     in-vites?    Shall  my 

5.  Nay.  1  would  this  proffered  hand  take,  Knowing  that  il  leads  aright;   Ves,  I 
ti.   Then  as  hand  in  hand  together  With  mj  Saviour,  with  my  Friend, With  my 


••#• 


I    . 


#•#* 


j ■  g  g  I  |  .^/:h  *3  [  :  *1    p  ?'-z  I  #  ^  s  [  33EJfasss- 


&=eI 


pi  -  lot     to 
b'.ess-ed  hand 
thus  to      be 
Sav-iour  be 


thecit-y,  Where  our  Fa  -  ther  dwells  a  -  bo\e. 

of    Je-sus;  We  all    need     it,     oh,    so    much! 

the  win-ner,  .  Ere    I     reap  what    I     shall  sow. 

of-fend-ed,  Give   I     not       to    Him  his    rights? 

would  this  lov  -  ing  choice  make;   Trust-ing  in       His  love  and  might. 
Christ,  my  El  -  der  Brother,  Let  Him  lead    till    life  shall  end. 


mmm 


There's  a  hand  held  out  to  you,  to  you,  There's  a  hand  held  out  to  me, 

-<&-    -#-      -&-    -0-   •&- 

V- —  ( F- —  F^F©*- 


There's  a  hand  that  will  prove  true.      What-ev-er  our    lot     shall    be 

[\     h  ^  U  I    |  prove  true.  , 


-<5>-     -•-      —  S--0- 
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IF  YOU  WILL. 


.  _  Earnestly. 


Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gabeiel.     By  per. 


— fV 
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M 


V 

1.  If  you  will,  you    may  know  the    glad-ness    of  your  sins    for-giv'n, 

2.  If  you  will,  you    may  close  the    door  and    let  Him  knock  in  vain,. 

3.  If  you  will,  there  are  souls  that  you  may  lead  to     life  and  love, 

4.  If  you  will,  you   may  sing    in  heav'n  for    ev  -  er    with   the  blest ; 


If   you  will,    if  you  will,    If  jTou  will,   if  you  will,   If  you  will,  you  may 

If  you  will : — but  His 
If  you  will,  there's  a 
If  you  will,  3-0U   may 

?— *-*-[-«— ^-«-5— P^-W-rf— «~*-f— -^— r«— f-^-f- 

Zi  -j-- — > — \-\ h — «i — - — u  —  \-g — *—-• — m — ^ — f-i <-.  —  K — 


H- 1 m — r-* 


-A !V 
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■r 

If  you   will, 


-A— ,?_ L 


wm 


make  the    an-gels  sing  for  joy     in  heav'n, — If  jtou    will,    if  you  will^ 
Spir  -  it    may  not     ev  -  er  knock  a-gain; 
crown  that  you  may  wear  in  heav'n  a-bove, — 
meet   the  loved  ones  in  that  home  of  rest, — 
-•-     -»-     -•-     -#-     -•- 

'—I 1 — ^ — # — I 

— U y w — i ■ 
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*      *         |  y      *      V      J      V      » 

If  you  will,  if  you  will !  O,  hal-le-lu-iah,  praise  the  Lord  1 

fS      (^                                                                   .p.   .0.      .0-  .  -0.   .0. 
-|— m— m — rm— '--■%— •  —  *  -  *~!*~rl 1 1 1 ( 1 
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—  -A— i— F_ J      -m s 1 — 0 J -A- 

2-rf=ps— '-pi-_;-:=:g=zg— g=gzg; 

# — # — -Li- + w 1- • —       25^5 


I    am    han-py 

_    -t—      ^—     -t— 
_• —  _  ___  «  —  » 


the   promise    of    His    word ; 
-#-     -••     -»-     -#-  J 

j_     .u_     .j—     +-      0         r?  •  • 


«_«_#. 

^-^—  p: 


hal  -  le  -lu  -  jah! 


IF  YOU  WILL-Concluded. 

-(y-r-   ft        ft—   ft  —  -i JN = ,  -  -i 

*  *         0 0 — K 0 0 — ■ 

• 1 0 »  j       !  _# 0 

Brotb  -er,    you  may  share  I  he  blessings  liere,  aod     g\o  -  vy 

-0-        -0-        -0-        -0-        -0-  \ 

• m-.f     T 


i—        -i—        -i —        - —        -i —  m  m  m  ■  '  0W 

he    Lord, Praise  the    Lord  ! 

«--    • — I — •  — »--    »     -#-S--#-r-a— 1 


^      Praise  the    Lord, Praise  the    Lord  ! 


there, — There  s  a   man-sion   for  y®y 

0-  -0-       -0-   •  -0-       -•- 


o  -   ver   there,  Praise  the  Lord  ! 


»-  •  +-         -I—      -I —      -I —      —  dm. 
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HALF  HAS  NEVER  YET  BEEN  TOLD.    103 


Frances  Ridley  Havgkual. 


U 
1. 

2. 
3. 
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>-v — — 
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I     know 
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II.  E.  Hudson. 
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-$tzk*ti 
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I    love  Tliee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Than  an  -  y  earth  -  ly     joy, 
know  that  Thou  art  near-er    still    Than  an  -  y  earth  -  ly    throng, 
O    Sav-iour,  pre-cious  .Sav-iour  mine  I  What  will  Thy  pres-ence  be, 


p-g=tpEJ 

^A-p-ta-j.—*- 


TL     .0.      f. 


For   Thou  hastgiv-en  me  the   peace  Which  noth  -  ing  can    des  -  troy. 

And  sweet -er   is  the  thought  of  Thee,    Than     an   -   y     love  -  ry     song. 

If     such     a     life   of  joy  can  crown    Our   walk    on  earth  with  Thee? 


i_fZp.i._* — c — 

1 1 — I H ,- 


I  V 

CHORDS 


:t=: 


*4_ 


The  half  has  i.  v-er  yet  been  told,  (yet  been  tutd,)  Of  love  bo  full    and   free, 
The  halt"  has  no  .-er  yet  been  told,  (jet  been  told,)  His  blood  now  cleanseth  me. 

-0-     -#-.  -#-       -0-         „  .    -     -»-        -0-       -*-"     -•-    -0-        m        ■*&-, 
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JESUS  SAVES. 


Pkiscilla  J.  Owbks 


-£_  _*. 


a-  p — s=q;^:qzzi=az=yz{:a:z=qrr^: 
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^-•-^-*-C^ "IT ' IS"   <5> V-r-J^-Zt— W~—*- 


Wb.  J.  KlRKPAJBICK. 

--J ft r—r"Z] — ] 

-^ — : 


We    have  heard 
Waft   it      on 
Sing    a  -  bove 
Give  the  winds 


a     joy  -  ful  sound, 
the   roll  -  ing   tide, 
the   bat- tie's  strife, 

a    might -y    voice, 


Je  - sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sua  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  - sus  savee,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves ; 


0—1-0  —  \-<si- P N- 


Spreads  the  glad  -  ness   all       a -round,    Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

Tell       to     sin  -  ners,  far     and  wide,     Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

By      His  death   and   end  -  less   life,       Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  •  sus 

Let     the    na  -  tions  now     re  -  joice,     Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

-p £— ' — 0.—^ — 0 0— r — • — H9 L|- 


saves ; 
saves; 
saves ; 
saves; 


— Jzr=^±z|= — r-T=q=:Q •-  -- 


Bear  the  news  to  ev' -ry  land,  Climb 
Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea,  Ech  ■ 
Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro' the  gloom,  When 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,     High- 


the  steeps  and 
o    back,    ye 
the  heart   for 
est  hills   and 


cross  the  waves, 

o  -  cean  caves, 

mer  -  cy   craves, 

deep -est   caves, 


On -ward,    'tis       our  Lord's  com-mand, 
Earth  shall    keep    her     ju   -    bi  •  lee, 
Sing      in        tri  -  umph  o'er     the    tomb, 
This    our     song     of      vie   -  to  -  ry, 


Je - sus  saves 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sua  saves, 


Je  -  sua  saves. 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Je  -  sua  savee. 
-•  •  -«-      „ 
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Thos.  McKkllau. 
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-^     4    ■    0      0     ■       0       0        0 

1.  Hook  of  prace,  and  book  of 

2.  Book  of  love!    in    accents 
ii  Book  of  hope:  thi>  Spir-it 
4.  Hook  of  Life  :  when  we  re  - 


J.  J.  LOWS, 


3Eg      ^a^r-it: ;  I 


r         # 


glo 

ten 

Bigh 

p. IS 


1 

■ryl   Gift   of    God      to     ape  and  youth; 
der,  Speaking  mi   •  to   such  as      we; 
•ing,  Con -so-   la     t  ion   finds  in     thee, 
ing,    i!i<l   fan-well      to  friends  we    lo\e; 


rl — ! — ^iTi51^-  " 


* — m — C0  ~ — 0       #~     0 — r^       Z— — -" —  d —   * *    J' 


Wondrous   is  thy     sa-cred  sio 

May  it      lead  us,   Lord,  to     ren 

As    it    hears  the    Sav-iour  cry 

Give  us     for  the    life  then  clos 

SB — S * 


-  der, 
.ing, 

■Hip, 


» 0 Z0-1-0     JL 0 0 * I 


All    thy    pa-pes  bright  with  truth. 

All    our  heart  and  life    to   Thee. 
Come,  thou  wea-ry,  come  to     me. 
Hope  of    end  -  less    life    a  -  bove. 

-0   .  -«- 

-|— <*-&= 


r 
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CHORUS. 
O    the     Bi 


-cious    Bi 


V       *       • 
0     the     Bi  -  ble,  pre-cious  Bi    ble! 
.0.     .0.     .0.     .». 

aa-g=rr-rr-l==:t=-|=-g:-iL- 

7^— •---•  —  \-0 0 -• 0—     0        -0- 

— ~*-v tf  —  L^   —V V, „, 7— y- 


the     Bi  -  ble,  precious  Bi  -  ble  I 

_•_  0  _•  _£_-£_  0    _#_ 
__  c r« «:...« * # *-__j 


■  0     the     Bi        -        -         ble, 

g=i^r^=i^z=^=qzrdizr_^ ;*— z%=rzr-  _q— — j 
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Gift    of  God      to    age  and   youth; 

.«.  .0.  .#-      .a.' 

_#_i_ »_i.__. # 

•* «_ 
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the    Bi-ble,  precious  Bi  -  bk 


All  thv      pa -pes  bripht  with  truth 


i/     i/     w     y     u      w 
0     the      Bi  -  ble,  precious  Bi-ble  ! 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS, 


P.  Bilhorn.    By  per. 
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1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is     Je-sus,  When  the  cares  of  life  up-on  you 

2.  What  a  friend  I  have  found  in   Je-sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He 

3.  When   I  pass  thro' the  night  of  sor-row,    Or  the  moaning  waves  of  Jordan 

4.  When  at  last  to  our  home  we  gath-er  With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be- 

Organ  or  Piano.  I  _  ■ 
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He  will  soothe  the  troubled  soul, And  the  winds  and  waves  control; 


S*-T- 

1 

2?T- 

roll; 

brings;  Lean-ing    on  His  might-y  arm,  I   will  fear  no   ill    or  harm; 

hear,  With  my  Saviour  ver  -  y  near,  I  will  neith-er  shrink  nor  fear; 

fore,  Prais-ing  Him  for- ev- er-more,  We  will  sing  up-on  that  shore, 

gg-g£gC4_g ipg:= jr-=^ ~rW. J — ^±zz 
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Oh  !  the  best  friend  to  have  is 


iisiin 


The  best  friend  to  have   is 
i*       l>     0     - 

t=t-|=-ii-3 


Je-sus  ev'-ry  day,  The  best  friend  to  hare  is  Jesus  all  the  Way:  Be  will  helpyou 

Je       -        sus : 


^0 
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when  you  fall,  He  will  hear  you  whea  you  call ;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Jesus  f 
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FORWARD,  CHURCH  OF  GOD! 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
a  i/d  Mareia. 
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Ika  Obwiq  Hoffman.    By  per. 
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u 

1.  For-ward  move,  oh,  Church  of  God  ! 

2.  Sol-diera    of    the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

3.  Forward  move,  ye   sons   of    light ! 

-#-     -»-     -#-     -•- 


On,    in     Je  -  bus'  name 
On     to     vie  -  to  -  ry  ! 
No-  bly,  hrave-ly    on, 

E=t=t==f 
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5  "* 
The       Mcs-si  -  ah's  kingdom     to    The  earth  pro -claim. 

All  this  wide,  wide  world  for  Christ  Must  conquered  be. 

Till     the  kingdoms  of  this  world  For  Christ  are  won  ! 

I                        -«- 
-  •— r» — f 1 »-rs^ 
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Your  Cap-tain, 


J  robed  in  grace  and  beau-ty, 

/  guide  and         lead  -  er     be,  And 

j  robed    in    roy  -  al  grace  and  beau-ty, 
\  guide  and  faith-ful  lead  -  er 


faith 

give  the         vie   -   to  -  ry; 

Call-eth     all    to   faith    and  du- 

be,   And   give  the   glorious  vie  -  to-  ry; 

0 — i — 0- 


list  lime.  A 
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I , 
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ty,    Bids  you  for-ward    go 


To    bat-tie  with  the  foe;   He  will  your 
ty,    Bids  you  for-ward.  forward  go  To    bat-tie  with  the  foe;  He  will  your 

A  A  A 
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i 
Then  brave     -      ly  on,  Till  the        king     -     dom    is    won ! 

Then  bravely  and  nobly  and  fearlessly  on,  Till  the  kingdom  of  Christ  is  won  ! 

•— r' — ^— #—«—•— «-r#—#—# — 0— . r—r» — m a — I- '-i-'S't— ■-. 
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THE  FOUNTAIN. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 
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1.  Oh,     the    precious  Flowing  Fountain,  That  was  opened    long      a -go, 

2.  Sound  it   forth,  that  who-so  -  ev  -  er  Comes  and  bathes  with-in  this  stream, 

3.  Now  the   Sav-iour  calls  the  sin  -  ner,  And  He   bids  you  come   to-day; 

.0 0 * 0 0 * * ^0 m 0- 
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For   the   cleansing  of    the    na-tions,  See   its     heal-ing   wa-tersflow; 
And  by  faith,  re-ceives  the  Saviour,  Have  their  hearts  from  sin  made  clean; 
To    the    foun-tain    ev  -  er   flow-iug,  All  thy    sin  He'll  wash    a -way; 
.«-_«« 0 — •*".    -,»-._ g_  0 #__#_   # # # 
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Will  you  come  and  bathe,  my  brother,    In    this  pure  and  cleansing  flood? 
And  the  peace  which  He  has  promised,  Shall  be  thine  while  here  be-low; 
Will  you    an-swer,   bless-ed    Mas-ter.    As     I      am,  with-out    one    plea? 

m   —+ »    _* 0 0 0 0 0 M—   0 #__«_i 1 
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Have  thy  heart  made  pure  and  sp»t-less.Thro'  the  All  -  a  -  ton  -  ing  Blood  ! 
And  when  He  shall  call  thee  yon-der,  You  the  joys  of  heav'n  shall  know. 
But  with  faith  Thy  Word  be  -  liev-ing.    As      I     am      I    come    .to  Thee. 

-£.    Jt  .    ... 


CHORUS. 

Oh,  the    Foun 
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tain, 

_J 


Pre-cious   Foun 


tain 
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-&~ 


-0.ZJ0. 0 0 0 9. —  L# 0 0. — 0 J 

•     y     \j    u    w     w  *    y     * .  y    v     v. 

Oh,  the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain  !  Oh,  the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain  1 

_»_i„#  #     .  _# 0 .0 m 0 0 0 r0 0 0—0 1 
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THE  FOUNTAIN.-Concluded. 

Oh,  the    Foun      -        -      tain, 


♦  -  •§-  i/   u   i/   ITT   C 

Bursting  from  His  wound-ed  side;     Oh,  the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain! 
•     0       m    ;      0       #    _* •_*_#«_• « »_# — # 
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precious  Foun        -        -       tain  ! 
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Oh, the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain!  Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 
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WHAT  SHALL  IT  PROFIT?  109 

R.  E.  H.  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  by  and  by?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then  ? 

2.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  by  and  by?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then? 

3.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  by  and  by?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then  ? 

4.  Yes,     it  will  pro-fit  me  by  and  by!    Yes,    it    will  pro-fit  me  then! 


■0- 
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D.C.  Trusting  not '  Rim  who  for  sinners  was  slain,  What  shall  it  profit  me  then? 

(Jar  -  ing  not,  seek-ing  not  Jesus  to  know,  What  shall  it  pro  fit  me  then  ? 

Love  Him,  ami  serve  Him,  and  trust  Him  alway,  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then? 

Gaze  on    the  face  of  my  Saviotir  so  bright,  Oh,   it    will  profit  me  tlien ! 

n     DUETT- N       N      |  N       s       „       fN      N  _J>.C. 

i^f-<-f — # — 0 — 0 — • — L* - * — Lm—0—0 — 0-3 

If,  by  my  toil,  the  whole  world  I  should  gain,  Spending  my  strength  on  its  treasures  so  vain, 
If,  in  a  world   of  enjoyment  and  show.   On  in  the  path  of  its  pleasures  I  go, 
If  I  renounce  all  my  idols  to-day,  Walk  with  my  Lord,  from  His  side  never  stray, 
I  shall  be  robed  in  a  garment  of  white,  Dwell  in  the  mansions  of  glory  and  light) 
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MIGHTY  TO  KEEP. 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  H.  Booth. 

\ — ?*<—     — fW 


1.  Sometimes  I'm  tried  with  toil  and  care]  Sometimes  I'm  weak  and  worn  ; 

2.  Nev  -  er    I've  known  a  cloud  so  dark,    Nev-er     a    pow'r  so     strong, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  I'll  trust  Thee  more  and  more,  Trust  where  1  can-not    trace  ; 


Sometimes  it   looks  so  dark  ev'-ry -where,  In-stead  of  the  rose,  the  thorn. 
Nev-er      a     wolf    so  fierce-ly  to  bark,  Nev-er    a     night        so     long — 
Trust  when  I    hear   the    o-cean's      roar,  Trust  when  the  foe     I      face. 

m  -0-       -0-       -0-    -0-    -*-    -0-        m 
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These  are  the  times,  w«hen  tempted  sore,  A  voice  in  my  ear  doth  speak- 
But  they  all  vanished,  and  fell,  and  tied,  And  left  me  to  won-der,  not  weep, 
Thou  wilt  be    more  than  life   to  me,  So  broad.  am]  so  high,   so     deep, 

-9-    -0-    -0-    -0-  in    I  -*-  ~0-    -*-  !g*^_nm_  -0^0- 
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"  Un-sheath  thy  sword,  there's  vic-t'ry  be 
How  I  could  e'er  have  doubt-ed  at 
Chang-ing  the  thun-der's   rear      in   -   to 


■  fore,  Thj-  Sav  -  iour  is 
all  A  Sav  -  iour  so 
glee,      A  -   ble       to     sav< 

_» f—  ts _>:_ fcc 


CEOKUS. 
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mighty  to  keep."  I  .have    a   Sav-iour,  who's  might-y  to  keep, 

might-y  to  keep, 

and  to  keep. 

IN 
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MIGHTY  TO  KEEP.-Concluded. 
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ight-y 
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to   keep,  might -y      to    keep; 


I     have   a     Sav-iour  who's 
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m  ight-y      to    keep, 
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SIMPLY  TRUSTING  EVERY  DAY,      ui 

Edgar  Page  Psalms  125  :  1. 
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Psalms  12 
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K,  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Sim -ply  trust -ing    ev  -  ery    day,     Trusting    thro'      a      storm -y 

2.  Bright-ly     doth     his    Spir-it    shine      In  -  to      this    poor  heart  of 

3.  Sing- ing,     if      my    way    is     clear,    Pray-ing,     if       the   path    is 
|      *  *p — ■  "      0r— i— ig €-r-# — i— #— t— *. » '- 
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way;    Ev  -  en  when   my  faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that    is     all. 
mine;  While  he  leads  I      can -not  fall,   Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that    is    all. 

all 


drear;  If    in   dan  -  ger.   for  him  call;  Trusting  Je-sus,  that    is     all 
-G>-     -0-  •  -0-   -#-  • -0-  '  S  -?-  •    m    ■#-   -s>- 
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Till  within       the   jas-per  wall,  Trusting  Je-  sus,  that  is    all. 
CHORUS.  N      .       ,  N      fe      ,         *.      .  2>.& 
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Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last, 


Trusting   him 


£= 


till   earth  is 
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past; 
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WONDROUS  LOVE. 


Jon 


1.  What  wondrous  love  the  Father  shows,  To  us  who  Christ  His  Son  receive; 

2.  Joint  heir  with  Him,  yes,  it    is     true,    We  shall  with  Him  in  glo-ry  share; 

3.  And  when  He  comes  to  claim  His  own,  We  then  like  Him,  our  Lord,  shall  be ; 

4.  We   are  by  precious  blood  made  nigh,  To  Jesus  Christ,  the  heavenly  King; 


He  makes  us  heirs  and  sons  of  God,  When  we      by  faith  in  Him  be-lieve. 
The  splendors  of  that  heavenly  home,  Our  Lord   is   absent   to    pre-pare. 

So    pure    and  perfect,  sons  of  God,     To  reign  thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
As  brethren  dear,  as  heirs  and  sons.  To  Him  your  loudest  praises  bring. 


-* — r 
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Be-hold  !  what  manner  of  love, What  manner  of  love, what  manner  of  love 
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The      Fa                          -        ther  hath  be-stowed  up  -  on                  us, 
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The      Fa-ther  hath  bestowed  up -on     us,  hath  bestowed  up -on     us, 

-#-     -••     -0- 
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That 


we should  be  called, 
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That   we,  that  we  should  be   called,  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God, 
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WONDROUS  LOVE.-Ooncluded. 


Should  be    called     tin       Bone      of 
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Should  be    tailed     the      sorts       of 
Copyrighted,  1891,  by  1!  E.  Hudson  and  .1   .1.  Lows. 


y       i         * 
God,  The  suns  <>f  God. 
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MY  PRATER. 
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Respectfully  dedicated  to  Hiss  Ufary  Dennis,  Richmond,  hid. 


It.  10.  Hudson. 
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1,  0  Beav'nly  Pather.Thou  hast  told  Of  gift  more  rare  than  pearls  and  gold, 

2.  O  ji;ive  to  me,  for  Je-sus  said,  A  fa-ther  gives  his  children hread, 
\\.  I  can-not  see,  I  want  the  siy;ht;  And  in  the  darkness  need  the; light; 
4.  Since  Thou  hast  said,  I  do  be     lieve,     If      I    but  ask,   1  shall    re-ceive: 
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A    gift  that's  free    to    ev'  -  ry    one,    Thro'   Je-sus  Christ, Thy  on-ly  Son. 
And  much  more  Thou  wilt  surely  give.  The  gift  by  which  my  soul  shall  live. 
1    want    to  pray,  and  don't  know  how,— O    give  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir-  it  now. 
There's  noth-ing    else  that    I     can     do,     J  trust  Thy  word,  and  know 'tis  true. 

0        -0-      -0-       0.9'        &.  m         „   .     -*-     -*-*'-#-     „. 
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REFRAIN. 


For   Je-sus'  sake.  My     on-ly  plea,  Thy   Ho-ly    Spir -it    give   to   me. 
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TELL  THE  STORY. 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  Miss  L.  A.  Fulcher. 

Words  and  Music  by  E.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Brother,  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry,  How  for  me  the  Saviour  died, — Tell  the 

2.  If  you  know  the  storj',  brother,  If  you  know  His  saving  pow'r,    Tell  the 

3.  If  you  know  the  joy  of  pardon,  If  you  now  have  perfect  peace,  Tell  the 
5.   If      you  have  a  hope  of  heaven  That  grows  brighter  every  day,  Tell  the 
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-ver  once   a  -  gain,    How  up  -  on    the   cru  -  el  cross  For  the 
ver  once   a  -  gain,    Some  are  seek-ing  now  for  light.  May  be 
Some  are  wait-ing  now  to  hear — Some  are 
If    you  love  to  walk  with  God   In    the 

— •  ~1 


world  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

saved  this  ver  -  y     hour, 

long-ing    for    re -lease, 

straight  and  narrow  way, 

r 


Tell  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  once 
Tell  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  once 
Tell  (he  old,  old  sto-ry  once 
Tell   the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  once 


»-f— * 0-~0—\ 1 1 ' — r-&-~ — 
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Tell  the  old,  old  sto  -ry    o  -  ver,  how  that   Je-sus  died  for  me,  Tell  the 

^  '    .0.       .0.       .0.       .0.       .0.  .  .0..    .0.  .  .0. 
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in,    How  for    me  the  Saviour  died, 
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TELL  THE  STORY.-Concluded. 
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For  the  world  was  cru-ci-fied 
-#.   .0.      .0.       #-       „        |\ 


Tell  the  sto  -  ry    o-ver  once    a -gain. 
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HASTE  AWAY. 


^Not  too  fast. 
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1.  Ilas-ten,  sin  -  ner,  to  be   wise!  Stay  not  for  to-mor-row's  sun, 

2.  Ilas-ten,  mer-cy  to  iin-plore !  Stay  not  for  to-mor-row's  sun, 
8.  Has- ten,  sin  -  ner,  to  re- turn!  Stay  not  for  the  mor-row's  sun, 
4.     Has- ten,  sin  -  ner,  to  be   blest!  Stay  not  for  the  nlor-row's  sun, 

#.                        Jt.  .0.  .»-      #-.  .0.  .0.     Jt.      #.     .». 
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Wis-dom,    if    you    still  des-pise,  Har  -  der     is      it       to     be   won. 

Lest  thy    sea -son  should  be   o'er,  Ere    this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to    burn,  Ere     sal  -  va-tion's  work  is  done. 

Lest  per  -  di  -  tion    thee    ar  -  rest,  Ere    the   mor-row      is     be-gun. 

Jt.     .m.     jt..  jt.       .#.     .#.     .».     .». 

--ft — i 1 1 hz— h~i ^ — ! M ^ — I ^ — r_~~~»zz:^ — J 

t"     b'  r  w     i 

CHORUS. 


•  -0-  -0-  -0-  * 

Haste,  haste,   hast -en      a-wav!    Je-sus  is  call-ing,  is  call-ing  to-day ; 
.0. .    .»..       .«.    .#.    .#.     .#..     .#.     i*s  .0.    j0.  .0.  jt.  _m_. 
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Give  Him  your  heart,  Come  while  you  may,  Je-sus  is  call-ing  to-day. 

.0.  jt.  .0.  .0..  .0. .  .0.  jt.  .0.   r*  ^  ^^ 
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INTO  THE  SUNSHINE. 


L.  H.  Baker. 


i 

1.  Mists  are  down  in    the  val  -  ley   be  -  low,  Shadows  and  clouds  wave  to  and 

2.  On    the  gold-en  sum-mit  morning  sings  Like  a  glad  bird  with  radiant. 

3.  There  in  warm  veins  the  life  currents  flow,  And  heart  with  fervor     is     a- 


perxr  ZZIZZIET-—Z-  _ T—  *=— *  ^-mz 

^"?zr"ZJ  — izzzzc~7       >      r    h         rs    ~n~i   I       fr     ft~~'zzzz~' — cd ' — 

p     •      •     m    -0-      -0-    -•- 

fro ;        The  riv  -  ers   go  ereep-ing  both  sluggish  and  slow  ;  The  winds  e- 
wings;     The  tor-rents  go  flash-ing  like  bright  living  things;   And  sparkling 
glow;     Like  trumpet-calls,  hear  we   the  wild  breezes  blow,    To  souls  who 
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ven  have  for -got  -  ten  to  blow  :  Dwell  who  will  in  the  val -ley  be-low, 
and  foaming  the  brooklet  springs:  Dwell  who  will  in  the  val-ley  be- low, 
like  warriers  would  bravely  go:  Dwell  who  will  in  the  val-lev  be  -  low, 
.0.  .#..    .0.  .l9.        .0.     .0.     j0.      0..0. 
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I    go  up  in-to  the  sun-shine.  Sun-shine,  sun-shine, 


CHORUS. 

Sun  -  shine, 

t_, — p__p — 


sun 

r-A- 
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1/      0    I 


shine. 

1._ 
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gold-en 
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sun-shine, 

.0. 


DUETT— Soprano  and  Alto. 
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go    up  in-to  the  gold-en    sun-shine, 
BASS  SOLO. 
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Free,  and  warm,  and  glad  in  its  play  ; 
TENOR  SOLO. 

4=*--. .♦ ,- 


Life  and  light  are  in  ev'-ry  ray, 


Beam  -  ing        to       bright   -   er 


and 


-tz 


bright  -  er         day ; 


T~J. 


INTO  THE  SUNSHINE. -Concluded. 


FULL  CHORUS, 

,i  J  I ^  * 

^4t *  I;-  * 
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1  -^    1 
Sunshine,  sunshine,  golden  sunshine,  1   go  up   in -to  the  Bon  -  shine. 

.0. 
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AS  THY  DAY. 
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-t'nl    aerv •  ant    of    the  Lord, 
the  stress  and  strain  of  life, 
of     tri  -   al     ami    of  grief, 
he  days  of  <l<>ul»t  and  sor-rnw, 


Words  an!  Music  by  L.  II.  Kakkh. 

N        *        >    j 

'Tis  His  prom-ise  an  -  to  thee, 
I 'ays  of  con  -  diet  thou  shalt  see, 
Days  of  woo  may  come  to  thee; 
To    His  gra-cious  prom-ise  flee; 


•      .-• 


5s-,-)- 


S_| — — _ 1 ^1 ~ — j — 0 1 , 
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In    His    ne\'  -  er    fail  -  ing    word: 
Hear  His  voice     a-bove  the   strife: 
But    lie   says     for  thy     re  -  lief: 
For    to  -  day,    and  for    to-inor-row  : 
N      >  -       .<* 


"As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be." 
"As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be." 
"As  tlry  day  thy  strength  shall  be." 
"As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be." 


— •  —  y- 1        — O---0 — \~m~~ — * — O---0 — [-, -J 


CHORUS. 
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"As  thv  <7<rwthv  strength  shall  be,  As  thv  day  thy  strcmilh  shall  be, 

J    "  a       ^ 

j*  ■        * 
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'y       ^S  thv  strength  shall  be, 


'Tis  His  promise    un-to  thee: 
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"As  thy  day    thv  strength  shall  be. 
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(liv  strength  sbll  be. 
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ST,  THOMAS. 
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BOYLSTON. 
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i  no  MUSIC  NO-  120. 

I  love-  thy  kingdom,  lord, — 
The  house  of  thine  abode, — 

The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
Witk  his  own  precious  blood. 

For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To   her  my  <  ares  ami  toils  he  given, 

Till  toils  and  rates  shall    end. 

Beyoud  my  highest  joy 

1  prize  her  heavenly  ways: 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brightest  hlis>  of  heaven. 

1  OQ  MUSIC   NO.  121. 

A  charge  to  keep  1  have, 

A  God  to  gloriiy  ; 
A  never-dying  soid  to  save, 

And  fit  it  lor  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil. 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 

Todo  my  master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  si.^ht  to  live; 
And  O  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  ito  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forevi  r  die. 

104  MUSIC  NO.  120 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope  and  he  undismayed  ; 
God   hears  thy   sighs,  and  counts    the 

God  shall  lilt  up  thy  head.         [tears; 
Thro'  waves,  and  clouds,   and   storms, 

He  gently  clears  the  way; 
Wait  thou  his   time  so  shall   tfns  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down? 
Oast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  be  gone. 
"What  though  thou  rulestnot, 

Yet  heaven,  and   earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 


125  MUSIC  NO.  118. 

< )  ( !( nne  and  dwell  in  me, 

Spirit  of  power   within  ; 

And  bring  the  gloriopa  liberty 

From  sorrow,  tear  and   sin  ! 

The  seed  of  sin's  d(  Bease, 
spirit  of  health,  remove,' — 

Spirit  of  BniSh'd   holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

Hasten  the  joyful  day 

Winch  shah  my  sius consume : 
When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 

And  all  things  new  become. 

I  want  tin    witness,   Lord, 

That  all  I  do  is  right,— 
According  to  thy  will  and  word,— 

Well  pleasing  m  thy  sight. 

1  Oft  MUSIC  NO.  119. 

And  can  I  vet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
1     For  Jesns  to  receive? 

Nay,  hut  1  yield   I  yield; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd 

And  own  thee  conqueror. 

Though  late    I  all  forsake. 

My  friends,  myall,  resign; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 

And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'rine;  soul 

With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

107  MUSIC  NO.  118. 

My  soul  he  on  thy  guard. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

Oh  watch,  and  light,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'c'r ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  hring  thee  to  thy  God; 

He'll  take  the  at  thy  parting  breathy 
To  his  divine  abode. 
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I  AM  JESUS^  LITTLE  LAMB. 


Words  and  Music  by  It. 


E.  Hudson. 
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y —      —l "— W — r^ 

*/     1.     Je  -  sua  hicta  the     children  come,    Lov-nig  Him,  trust 

2.  We  are  safe    in       Je- sua' arms,    Lov-ingHim,  trust 

3.  If      we  love  Him  here  be- low,     Pol -low  Him  I  fol - 
CIIO.^I    am   Je  ~  sus'     lit-  tie  Lamb,    Lov4ng  Him,  trust- 
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ing  Plim; 
in;r  Him ; 
low  Him  j 
ing  Him ; 
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Je.- sus  bids  tbe     chil  -  dren    come,    Comewith-out     de    - 
He  will  keep  us      from     till     harm,         If    we     do     not 
Home  to  heav-eh      we     shall     go,         Hap -py  with   the 
/     am    Je  -  sus      lit  -  tie     Lamb,    Ilap-py    all   the 
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lay. 
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«  q  <  MUSIC  SO.  l38or  129. 

Come,  ye  einnera  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

Je  us  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  lit'  pity,  love,  and   power. 

Cho.— 

I  Will  arkte  and  g<  >  to  Jesus, 

lie  will  embrace  me  in  Ilia  anus, 
In  the  arms  of  my  dear  Jesus, 

o,  there  are  ten  thousand  oharuis. 

Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 
Nor  of  fitness  loudly  dream: 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  you  need  oi'  him. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies  ; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him! 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies. 

Turn  to  the  Lord  and  seek  salvation  ; 

Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name  ; 
Glory,  honor,  anil  salvation  ! 

Christ,  the  Lord,  has  come  to  reign. 

1  GO  MUSIC  NO-  -IS  or  129 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

S  mg  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it: 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come: 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

B  ifely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

0  !  (o  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bmd  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  1 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love, 
Here's  my  heart,  0!  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  thv  courts  above. 


100  KEY  OF  O 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

\iiil  let  your  joys  be  known, 
||  :.Ioin  in  a  song  with  Bweet  accord 

||  :  And  thus  surround  the  throne.: 
CHO.  -We're  inarching  to  ZiOll, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautil  til  city  of  God. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

\\  ho  never  knew  our  <  rod  : 
||  :  But  children  of  the  hea  verily  King  :  || 

||  :  May  speak  their  joya  abroad.  :  || 
The  hill  of  Zion  yields', 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
|| :  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,:  || 
||  :  Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  :  || 

1  OA  DOWN  AT  THE    GROSS. 

Down  at  tli"  cross  where  my  Saviordied, 
Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied 

Glory  to  his  name. 
Cho. — Glory  to  his  name  ;  :  || 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied; 
Glory  to  his  name. 

I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin, 

Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within: 

There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in; 

Glory  to  his  name. 
0,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  form  sib 
I  am  SO  glad  I  have  entered   in; 
There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean, 

Olory  to  his  name. 
Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
Plunge  in  today  and  be  made  complete; 
Glory  to  his  name. 

1  OK  CONSECRATION.  D 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 

At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Cho. — 
Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious  blood, 

Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood, 
Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my  life  and  all  to  be 

Thine,  henceforth,  eternally. 
Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine, 

It  shall  be  no  lunger  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own, 

It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 
Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  thy  feet  its  treasure  store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 

Ever,  only,  ail  for  thee. 
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1^1  MUSIC  NO     137. 

Ken  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
['11  bid  farewell  to  every  feai , 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

Should  earth   against  my  sun  1  engage, 

And  tirery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  1  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
V  And  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

142  MUSIC  NO.  138. 

■Dunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
"Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glim' ring  day. 

With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  peace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (0  amazing  love  !) 

lie  flew  to  our  relief. 

Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 
Enter' d  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

143  MUSIC  NO.  138. 

O  'tis  delight  without  alloy, 

Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name; 
Mv  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy; 

1  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sov'reign  of  the  rest. 

This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, 

And  sound  from  every  joyful  string 
Through  all  the  realms  of  bliss. 

Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills; 

Let  sin  and  death  remove; 
•Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels, 

And  death  must  vield  to  love. 


|44  MUSIC  NO.  140. 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, — 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  1  ye: — 

Up  to  the  lulls  wiu-re  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints; 
Presenting  al  the  father's  throne, 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

0  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  Ways  Of  righteousness; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 

And  plain  before  my  face. 

|45  MUSIS  NO.  139. 

Jesus,  the  Name  high  over  all, 

In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
Angelfc  and  men  before  it  fall, 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, — 

The  Name  to  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

Jesus,  the  pris'ners  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  Btrengthless  souls  he  speaks. 

And  life  into  the  dead. 

O  !  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grace; 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


J4g  MUSIS  NO.  139. 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 

This  iill  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  diedl 

My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

Wash  me,  and  make  thus  thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  mv  soul  be  love. 
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1  CQ  MUSIC  NO.  147. 

Oh,  we,re  a  band  of  brethern  dear, 
We  belong  to  this  band,  hallelujah  ! 

Who  live  as  pilgrim  strangers  here, 
We  belong  to  this  band,  hallelujah! 

|| :  Hallelujah  !  halleluiah! 
we  belong  to  tins  band,  hallelujah!  :  || 

We're  traveling  home  to  heaven  above 
We  belong  to  this  band,  hallelujah  I 

To  sing  the  Savior's  dying  love 

We  belong  to  this  band,  hallelujah  ! 

Oh,  glorious  hope — oh,  blest  abode  ! 

We  belong  to  this  band,  hallelujah  I 
We  shall  he  near  and  like  our  Lord, 

We  belong  to  tins  hand,  hallelujah  ! 

1  C|  MUSIC  NO.   149. 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 

At  thy  feet  we  humbly  how; 
Oli.  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

Sent!  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  : 

Lei  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  lind 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind  : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  US  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

i  fro  MUSIC  NO.  149. 

Come,  my  soul  thy  suit  prepare 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 

Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest: 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard   my  friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  "journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  — 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


1  fjO  MUSIC  NO.  14V 

Yield  to  me  now  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  m  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessing,  speak; 

Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  praj 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shall  move, 

And  tell  me  if  thy  name  !»•  hove? 

"lis  I  live!  'tis  I  ove!  thou  died'sl  for  me: 

1  hear  thy  whi-per  in  my  heart  ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  II.  e  . 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art  : 
To  me.  to  all    thy  bowels  move,— 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  i-  Love. 

My  prayer  ha-  pow'r  with  Godjthe grace 

Unspeakable  1  now  receive  ; 
Through  faith  I  see  tine  face  to  Cac<  ; 

I  see  the-'  face  to  face,  and  live  ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wcpl  and   -trove  ■ 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  ie   Love. 

r  know  thee,  Savior,  who  thou  arty- 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend  ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 

Hut  stay  and  love  me  to'  the  tn<\  \ 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  hove. 

1  ZA  MUSIC  NO.  148 

1  need  not  tell  thee  who  I   am  : 

My  sin  and  misery  declare; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name  ; 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there; 
But  who,  1  ask  thee    who  art  thou? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

In  vam  tnou  strugglesl  to  get  free. 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  : 
Art  thou  the  Man  who  died  for  me? 
*The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold  : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  T  thy  name   thy  nature  know. 

Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  unutterable  name? 

Tell  me,  I  .-till  beseech  thee,  tell: 
To  know  it  now  resolved  1  am  ; 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

What  tho'  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long? 

I  rise  superior  to  my  pain  : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong; 

And.  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 

I  shall  with  God-man  prevail. 
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1.  I  should  love   to  walk  with  Je-sus   On  the  shores  of    Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

2.  I  should  love    to  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  0    what  joy     to    press  the  sod! 
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Ev-er  loved  so  .much    to    be. 
But  I  still  may  walk  with  Je-sus,    The  In  -car-nate    Son     of  God. 
But  up-on     the  plains  of  Glo  -  ry,    Just  be -side  that  Crys-tal  Sea. 
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Thy  wa-ters  bright  I  long  to  see. 


v-tf=t 


-I — y— f 


Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


:£ — ^. 


-b'-F- 


I 


A  Service  of  Praise 


BLESS  THE  LORD. 
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1.  Bless  the  Lord. 
21  For  His  peace, 

3.  For  His  love 

4.  For  His  joy, 


i 


Bless  the  Lord, 
For  His  peace, 
For  His  love, 
For  His  joy, 


Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 
Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 
Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 
Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 


Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
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Amen. 
Amen. 
Amen. 
Amen. 
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1.  A-lus!     and     did      my    Sav-iour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was  it      for  crimes  that    I     have  done,  He  groaned  up-on     the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of    grief    can  ne'er     re-pay  The  debt    of    love      I  owe; 
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Would  he       de 
A  -  maz  -  ing 
Here,  Lord,     I 


vote     that    sac  -  red  head  For  such   a  worm     as     I  ? 
pi    -    ty!    grace    un-known!  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
give     my  -  self     to     thee, 'T  is  all      that  I       can    do. 
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,     f  0    hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
'  \  Well  aay  this  glow- ing  heart  re  -  joice, 
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On   thee,  my   Sav  -  iour,  and  my  God ! 
And   tell    its   rapt  -  ures   all  a  -  broad. 


Fine. 
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/    He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray,  "1 
\    And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing-  ev-ery    day ;  / 
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2.'Tisdone  the  great  transaction's  done,  13.  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart: 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine;      I         Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on.  Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.  |         With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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MUSIC  No.  158. 


Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Le1  nit'  in  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  tli"  Dearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  Still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Savior!  hide, 

Till  the  Btorm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Saf.'  into  the  haven  guide, 

< >h,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
Other  refuge  have  1  none  ; 

Elangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  oh,  have  me  not  alone  ! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  niv  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
Plenteous  grace  with  thee  isfound; 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pur<  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 

'  Rise  to  all  eternity. 

|  g2         MUSIC    No.  159. 

The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  arc  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  zion's  war. 
Blest  river  oi  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  m  thy  richness  stay  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

}63  MUSIC  No.  160. 

Of  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 

I  could  lorcv.  r  think  and  sing; 
Arise,  ye  needy. — he'll  relieve; 
Ar  se,  i  e  guilty,— he'll  forgive. 
Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given  ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  toheav'n; 
sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 

Jesus,  thy  balm,will  make  it  whole. 
To  shame  our  sins  he  blushed  in  blood 

lie-  closed  his  eves  to  show  us  God; 
Letall  the  wold  fall  down  and  know 


Thatnone  but  God  such  love  can  Bhow 
'Tie  thee  I  love,  lor  thee  alone 

I  died  my  tears  and  make  my  moan; 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  1  move, 

I  unit  the  objeel  oi  my  Ioa  e. 

]  54  MUSIC  No.  160. 

I  le  dies  !  the  friend  i  if  sinner-  dies  I 
Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around; 

\  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

A  sudden  tremblingshakes  the  ground 

Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your 

load  ; 
lie  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you. — 

A  thousand  drop-  of  richer  Mood. 
lleie'>  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  glory  'Iks  for  man  ! 
Bui  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  -re. 

Jesus,  the  (.Um\,  revives  again  ! 
The  rising  <  rod  1''  irsakes  the  tomb  ; 

In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  nsi  ; 
Cherubic  1<  gions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies 

Break  off  your  tears,yesaints,and  tell 

How    high    your    gnat   Deliverer 

reigns  ; 

Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains. 

Sa\  /'Live  forever,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  redeem. and  strong  to  save;" 

Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where'sthy 

sting?"  [ing  Grave?" 

And,  "Where's  thy  victory,  boa6t- 

1  65  WHITER  THAN  SNOW.    A 

Dear  Jesus  \  long 

To  lie  perfectly  whole, 
I  want  Thee  forever 

To  live  in  my  soul, 
Break  down  every  idol, 

(  .iM  out  every  foe, 

Now  wash  me",  and  I 

Shall  he  whiter  than  snow. 
Cho. — Whiter  than  snow, 

Yes,  whiter  than  snow. 
Xow  wash  me,  and  1 

Shall  he  winter  than  snow. 
Dear  Jesus,  foi 

I  most  humbly  entreat ; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord, 

At  thy  crucified  i 
By  faith,  for  my  cleanshag, 

I  see  Thy  blood  flow, 
Now  wash  me.  and  I 

Shall  be.  whiter  than  a»OW. 
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MUSIC  No.  167. 


AH  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
Sinners  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget, 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestial  hall,, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Oh.  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall. 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

17]  MUSIC  No.  168. 

The  great  Physician  now  is  near, 

The  sympathizing  Jesus; 
He  speaks  the  drooping  hearttocheer 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

CHORUS. 

Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song, 
Sweetest  Name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sang, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven. 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 

And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus, 
All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  tin-  blessed  Savior's  name, 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

]  72         MUSIC    No.  169i, 

My  body,  soul  and  spirit, 

Jesus  1  give  to  thee, 
A  consecrated  off'ring, 

Thine  evermore  to  be. 

CHORUS. 

My  all  is  on  the  alter, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  fire 

Waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 
I'm  waiting  for  the  tire. 
O,  Jesus  mighty  Savior, 

I  trust  in  thy  great  name, 
I  look  for  thy  salvation, 

Thy  pi-omise  now  I  claim. 
Oh,  let  the  fire  descending, 

Just  now  upon  my  soul, 
Consume  my  humble  off'ring, 

And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 


]  73    I  AM  TRUSTING  LORD.G 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross  , 

I  am  poor,  and  weak  and  blind; 

I  am  counting  all  hut  dross, 

f  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho.-I  am  trusting,  Lord  in  thee. 
Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Humbly  at  thy  cross  1  bow, 

Jesus  saves  me,  saves  me  now. 

Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, 

Friends,  and  time  and  earthly  store; 

Soid  and  body  thine  to  be — 

Wholly  thine  forever  more. 

In  thy  promises  1  trust, 

Xow  l  feel  the  blood  applied; 

1  am  prostrated  in  the  dust, 

1  with  Christ  am  Crucified.  H 
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I  AM  COMING  LORD.    D 


l  hear  thy  welcome  voice 

That  calls  me  Lord,  to  thee, 

For  cleansing  in  thy  precious  blood, 

That  flowed  on  on  Calvary. 

Cho. — I  am  coming  Lord, 

Coming  now  to  thee, 

Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  thy  blood, 

That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strength  assure; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 

Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love  : 

To  perfect  hope,and  peace,  and  trust 

For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

|75    TAKE   ME  AS  I  AM.  & 

Jesus,  my  Lord  to  thee  1  cry, 
Unless  thou  help  me  1  must  die ; 
Oh,  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh. 

And  take  me  as  1  am. 
Cho. — Take  me  as  1  am, 
Take  me  as  1  am, 
Oh  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh, 

And  take  me  as'l  am. 
Helpless  1  am  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  thy  blood  was    spilt, 
And  thou  canst  make  me  what  thou. 

But  take  me  as  1  am.  [wilt, 

1  thirst;  1  long  to  know  thy  love, 
Thy  full  salvation  1  would  prove; 
But  since  to  thee  1  cannot  move. 

Oh,  taKe  me  as  1  ana-  *• 
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i  yg  MUSIS  NO.  17(3. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross— 
A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb— 

Ami  shall  1  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  Howery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

And  .sailed  through  bloody  sea.-? 

Are  there  mi  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  1  not  stem  the  Hood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

Since  1  musl  fight  it'  1  would  reign, 

[ncrca  ?e  mj  courage,  1  ord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 
When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

Ami  all  thy  armit  s  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
1  OQ  MUSIC  No.  177. 

■Afflictions  tho'  they  seem  severe, 

In  mercy  oft  are  scut 
Tiny  aopp'd  the  Prodigal's  career. 

And  caused  him  to  repent. 

Clio.— 

I'll  die  no  more  tor  bread,  he  cried, 

Nor  starve  in  foreign  lands j 
My  Fath<  r's  house  has  large  supplies, 

And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

What  have  I  gained  by  sin,  he  said, 
But  nung'.  r,  shame  and  fear? 

Jkly  Father's  house  abounds  with  bread, 
While  1  am  starving  here. 

I'll  go  and  tell  him  all  I've  done, 

Fall  down  before  Ins  face 
Unworthy  to  be  called  his  son, 

I'll  seek  a  servant's  place. 

Father   I've  sinned,  but  O,  forgive  I 

Enough,  the  Father  said  ; 
Rejoic  '.  my  house,  my  sou's  alive 

For  whom  1  mourned  as  dead. 

1  Ol  MUSIC  No.  178 

There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  lumianuel  s  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
-And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 


Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lo>e  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

K're    since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  he  till  1  die. 

And  when  this  lisping,  stammering  tcngUI 

lacs  silent  in  the  grave, 
Then,  in  a  nobler  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

no  MUSIC  No.  178. 

()  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set    lice; — 
A  heart  that  always  f<  els  thy  blood, 

So  freely  spilt  for  me  : 

A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true    and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  Him  that  dwells  within: — 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 


BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 
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183 

Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine. 
Oh,  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine. 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchased  of  God, 
Born  of  his  spirit,  washed  in  his  blood. 

Cho. — 

This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  my  Savior  all  the  day  long; 
This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  my  Savior  all  the  day  long. 

Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  ot  rapture  burst  on  my  sight 
Angels  descending  bring  from  above, 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest. 
I  in  my  Savior,  am  happy  and  blessed; 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 
Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his  love. 
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GOING  HOME. 
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|37  MUSIC  No    184. 

My  heavenly  homeisbright  and  fair: 
Nor  painnor  death  can  enter  there; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  nunc. 
I'm  going  home,  I'm  going  home, 
I'm  g( ring  In ime  to  dje  no  more; 
T(  >  tlif  no  mi  »re,  t » >  die  no  mure, 
I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more. 
Siy  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky. 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 
While  hear  astranger  far  fromhome, 
Afflictionswavesmay round  me  loam; 
Although  like  Lazarus, sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 

|33  MUSIC  Nc  185. 

1  Asleep  in  JeSUS!   Messed    sleep. 

From  which  none  ever  ws  ke  to  weep! 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Ohbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 

\\  ith  holy  confidenc  to  sing,     [sting 
That  Heath  hath   lost  his  venomed 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest! 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim   that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviors   power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
.May  such  a,  hlissful  refuge  he? 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

139       SWEET  BY  AND  BY. 

Let  us  sing  of  His  love  once  again, 
Of  the  love  that  can  never  decay, 
Of  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  who  was 

slain. 
Till  we  praise  him  again  in  that  day. 
|| I  believe  Jesus  saves 

And  his  blood 
Makes  me  whiter  than  snow.|| 
There  is  cleansing  and  healing  lor  all 
Who  will  wash  in  the  life-givingnood, 
There  is  life  everlasting  and  joy, 
At  the  right  hand   of  God    through 

the  blood. 
Even  now,  while  we  taste  of  his  love 
We  are  tilled  with  delight  at  his  name 
Oh.  what  will  it  be  when  above 
Weshalljoinin  thesongof  the  Lamb, 
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MUSIC  No    186. 


T  saw  a  happy  pilgrim, 
in  shining  garments  clad, 

\\ 'liile  traveling  up  the    mountain. 
His  countenance  was  glad; 

He  had  no ca it  a  nor  burdens, 

He'd  laid  them  at  the  < 
The  hh.i  id  of  I  Ihrist,  his  Savior, 
Had  cleansed  him  from  all    dross. 
( 'no.--  Then  palms  of  victory, 

Crowns  of  glory, 
Pa  hns  of  victory, 
We  shall   wear. 

The  summer  sun  was  shining, 
The  sweat  was  on  his  hrow, 

His  garments  worn  and  dusty, 
His  step  seemed  very  slow, 

But  he  kept  pressing  onward, 
For  he  was  wending  home  ;  I 

Still  shouting  as  hejourneyed. 
Deliverance  will  come: 

I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
Had  overtopped  the  mountain; 

And  reached  the  vale  below; 
He  saw  the  golden  city,, 

His  everlasting  home, 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosannah' 

Deliverance  will  come. 


]91      HOME  OF  THE  SOUL      D 

I  will  sing  you  a  song 

Of  that  beautiful  land, 

The  faraway  home  of  the  soul, 

Where  no  storms  ever  heat 

<  >n  the  glittering  strand 

While  the  years  of  eternity    roll, 

While  the  years  of  eternity  roll; 

Where  no  storms  ever  heat 

On  the'glittering  strand, 

While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

Oh  that  home  of  the  soul 

In  my  visions  and  dreams, 

Its  bright  jasper  walls  I  can  see; 

:||Till   I  fancy  but ■  thinly ||: 

The  veil  intervenes 

|| :  Between  the  fair  city   and  me,  :[| 

Oh  how  sweet  it  will  be 

In  that  beautiful  land, 

So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain; 

With  songs  on  our  lips 

And  withharpsin  our  hands, 

||:To  meet  one  another  again, f|| 
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igc;  music  no. 

0  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 

Id  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Winch  in  my  Savior  shine, 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 

And  vie  with  I  labriel  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

I'd  sing  the  precious  Mood  he  spilt, 

My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
Of  sili,  and  wrath  divine  ; 

I'd  sing  his  glorious  r  ghteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect, heavenly  dr.  ss 
My  sonl  shaU  ever  shine. 

I'd  sing  the  characters  he  hear-. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  On   his  throne  ; 

In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 

1  w  >uld  to  everlasting  daj's 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

Well— the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  wilibringme  home 

And  I  shall  see  his  face; 
Then  with  my  Savior,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend. 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

1  Qg  MUSIC  No.  193. 

0  How  happy  are  they 
Who  their  Savior  obey, 

An  1  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  ! 
Tongue  can  never  express 
T  he  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love  ! 

That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

1  n  ceived  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 

When  m  .-  heart  first  believed 
What  a  joy  I  received. 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name! 

'Twas  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  tall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

Jesus  all  the  day  long 

Was  my  joy  and  my  song; 
O  that  all  his  salvation  might  see  ! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 

He  hath  suffered  and  died, 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 


|97  MUSIC  No.  101 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delighl , 

Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasure  a  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

\nd  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  :,  narrow  sea  .  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours; 

Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  <  lanaan  stood, 
W'inle  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the   landscape  o'er, 

tfotJordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
should  fright  ns  from  the  shore. 

1  QO  MUSIC   No.  194. 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  ^ins  forgiven  ! 

This  earth,  he   cries    is  not    my  place — 
I  seek  my  home  in  heaven. 

A  countrv  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  O,  by  faith,  I  - 
The  land  oJ  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

( >  what  a  Messed  hope   is  ours  ! 
While-  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  rh  ■  heavenly  power, 

And  antedate  that  day. 

We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  m  Christ  concealed 
Ami  with  his  glorious  presence  here, 

Our  earthen   vessels  tilled. 

i  qq        music  no.  194 

On  Jordan's  stormy  hanks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wistful  eye. 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 

O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight  !  — 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 

There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow; 
There  rock,  and  hill,  and  brook,  and  vale, 

With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 

And  scatters  night  away. 
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pAO  MUSIC  NO.  200. 

Uow  sweet  the  name  of  Jesue  sounds 

In  a  believer's  earl 
Ii  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

Ami  drives  away  his  Tear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, , 
Ami  to  the  weary  rest. 

Dear  name  I  the  rock  on  which  I  build; 

My  shield  ami  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing  treasure  tilled 
'With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

1  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  : 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

Cho.-O,  how  I  love  Jesus; 

O,  how  I  love  Jesus  ; 
O,  how  J  love  Jesus  ; 
Because  lie  first  loved  me. 

Of)!  MUSIC   No.  201. 

Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee, 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow- 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know — 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne — 
Rock  of  ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

2Q5  MUSIC  NO. 202. 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine. 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine. 

Happy  Zion  — 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  ! 

Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 


In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence     to    bring   thee     forth   more 
bright, 

Hut  can  never  cense  to  love   thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight; 

< rod  is  with  the* — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

2Qg  MUSIC  NO.  202. 

<  luide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty : 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow, 

Let  the  tin  y,  cloudy    pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the.  verge  of  Jordan, 
Lid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me  through   the   swelling  current, 
Lead  me  safe  on  Canaan's  Mile  ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to   Thee. 


OVER  THERE 


A 


207 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light. 

Where  the  saiutsall  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

Ref.— Over  there,  over  there, 

<),  think  of  the  home  over  there. 
Over  there,  over  there,  over  there. 
Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  songs    that  they   breathe  on  the 
air, 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 
There  my   kindred  and  friends  are  at 
rest; 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  join  ney  I  see; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
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For  Jesusshed  his  precious  blood 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow  ; 


212  MUSIC  No.  209. 

Come,  every  soul,  by  sin  oppressed, 

There'smercy  with  the  Lord, 
An. I  he  Will  surely  give  you  rest, 

By  trusting  in  his  word. 
Cui!.— Only  trust  him, only  trust  him 

Only  trust  him  now  : 
He  \  ill  save  vni.  he  will  save  you, 

He  will  save  you  now 
lis  pre. 
to  bes 

Plunge  now  into  the  ennison  tide 

I  washes  \\  hue  as  snow. 
Yes,  Je^us  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest, 
Believe  in  him  without  delay, 

And  you  are  fully  blest. 

213  MUSIC  No.  210. 

In  evil  long  T  took  delight, 

1'nawed  liy  shame  or  fear, 
'Til!  a  new  object  met  my  sight, 

And  stopped  my  wild  career. 
Cim.— O.the  Lamb,the  bleeding  Lamb 

The  Lamb  upon  Calvary, 
Tlie  Lamb' that  was  slain,      [forme. 

That  liveth  again,  to  intercede 
I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  anguid  eyes  on  me, 

As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 
Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 

Can  [  forget  that  look; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  withhisdeath 

Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 
My  conscience  feltand  own'dtheguilt 

And  plunged  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 

And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

214  MUSIC  No.  211. 

We  praise  thee,  O  God, 

For  tin'  Son  of  thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died, 

And  is  now  gone  above. 
Cho. — Hallelujah!  thine  the  glory, 
Halleluiah!  amen,]| 
Revive  us  again. 
We  praise  thee,  O  God, 

For  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  lias  shown  us  our  Savior, 

And  scattered  our  night. 
All  glory  and  praise, 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Who  has  born  all  our  sins, 

And  has  cleansed  every  .tain. 


215     WE  SHALL  MEET  HIM.A 
The  prize  is  Bet  before  us. 

To  win,  His  words  implore  us, 
The  eye  of  <  rod  is  o'er  us 
From  on  high  ; 
His  loving  tones  are  calling 
While  sin  is  dark,  availing, 

"Lis  Jesus  gently  calling, 
He  is  nigh. 

Cho. — By  ami  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
liy  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
And  with  Jesus  reign  in  glory, 

By  and  by. 
By  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
By  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
And  with  Jesus  reign  in  glory, 

By  and  by. 

We'll  follow  where  He  leadeth, 
We'll  pasture  where  he  feedeth, 
We, 11  yield  to  him  who  pleadeth 
From  on  high. 

Then  naught  from  Him  shall  sever, 
Our  hopes  shall  brighten  ever, 
And  faith  shall  fail  us  never, 
He  is  nigh. 


216 


YIELD  NOT. 


Yield  not  to  temptation, 

For  yielding  is  sin, 
Each  victory  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions  subdue, 
Look  ever  to  J  esus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

Cho.-Ask  the  Savior  to  help  you, 
Comfort  strengthen  and  keep  you, 

He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 
And  he  will  carry  you  through. 

Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

To  him  that  overcometh, 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down; 
He,  who  is  our  Savior, 

Our  strength  will  renew, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He  will  carry  you  through. 
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000  MUSIC  NO.  217. 

This  is  the  way  r  long  have  sought, 

Bing  Glory,  Hallelujah, 
And  mourned  because  I  round  it.  not, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

(' — 

Sing  on,  pray  on,  we're  gaining  ground, 

O  Glory,  Hallelujah. 
The  power  of  the  Lord  is  coming  down, 

Sim;-  ( .lory,  Hallelujah. 
The  more  I  strove  against  J  Lis  power, 
Sing  ( rlory.  Hallelujah, 

1  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  tile  more. 
Sing  (ilory.  Hallelujah. 

Till  late,  I  heard  the  Savior  say 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah, 
Come  hither  soul,  I  am  the  way, 

Sing  (dory,  Hallelujah. 

Thn  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 

Ring  Glory,  Hallelujah; 
What  a  dear  Savior  I  have  found, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah; 
And  say.  behold  the  way  to  God, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

221  MUSIC  No.  218. 

Jesus,  I  my  Cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition; 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue; 
And  whilst  then  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  forsake  me; 

Show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

000        Blessing   Invoked. 

Be  present  at  our  Table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored. 
These  creatures  Mess,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  thee. 

Thanks  Returned. 

AVe  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
But  more  because  of  Jesus'  blood. 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 
The  bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  Heaven. 


223  MUSIC  N0.21J. 

.1  ust  as  T  am  without  one  plea. 
Hut  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou    bid'st  me    conn-  to  thee, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  1  come,  I  come  I 

Just  as  T  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  One  dark  blot       [-pot 
To  thee    whose    1  >lood  can  elea use  each 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  T  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  1  believe. 
0,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  1  come  ! 

Just  as  T  am.  thy  love  unknown, 
lias  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  he  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  (  hid,  I  come,  I  come! 

00 A  MUSIC  NO.  237 

Lord,  T  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children   of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost,  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

Here,  at  the  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  ray  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  master,  now  I  cal1, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

225  MUSIC  NO.  218. 

Love  devine,  all  love  excelling; 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. — 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast. 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit; 

Let  us  find  that  second  rot. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


226.  AMERICA. 


Henry  Caret. 
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CLEANSING  WAVE. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  ptr. 
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OOQ       MUSIC  N0.2W- 

My  faith  looks  up  to  fch.ee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine; 
hear  Die  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  tins  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  Tainting  heart, 

}.ly  zeal  inspire  ; 
\  •  thou  hast  died  for  me, 

0  may  my  love  to  thee 

Pare,  warm,  and  change  less  be— 
A  living  tin'. 

While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And-griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
N  oi  let  me   ever  stray 

From   thee  aside. 

OOn  GATE  OPEN  WIDE  & 

There  is  agate  stands  open  wide, 
And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  Cross  afar, 
The  Savior's  love  revealingg. 

Cho. 

Oh,  depths  of  mercy,  can  it  be, 

That  gate  stands  open  wide  forme, 

ds  open  wide,  both  night  and  day, 
Stands  open  wide  for  me? 

That  gate  stands  open  wide  for  all, 
Who  seek  through  it  Salvation; 
The  rich  and  poor    the  great  and  small 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation*. 

23|  MUSIC  NO.  228. 

O,  now  1  see  the  crimson  wave, 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide; 
J ■  -  is,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  his  wounded  side. 

Cho. 

The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see, 

1  plunge,  and  O  it  cleanseth  me, 
O,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me, 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  uie. 

!  the  new  creation  rise, 

I  hear  the  speaking  hlood, 
I      peaks,  pointed  nature  dies. 
Sinks  Death  the  cleansing  Hood. 

I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  and  sin, 
With  hearts  made  pure,  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within,     [white,] 


232  MUSIC  No.  227. 

,i .  heavenly  I 
With  all  thj  quick'ning  powers; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred    love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  our-. 

Look  now  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Our  •  \   heavily  they  go, 

Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  ih;s  poor  dj  ing  rate  ; 
Our  he  •  so  faint   so  cold  to  thee, 

And  thine  i< i  us  30  great. 

-     rit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 
(  ome,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

233  MUSIC  No   2». 

Come,  let  11-  US<    tlif  grace  divine, 

And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord; — 

Give  up  ourselves  thro'  Jesus'  power 

Flis  name  to  glorify, 
And  promisi  .  in  this  sacred  hour, 

For  God  to  live  and  die. 

The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make, 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 

II  no  more  our  <  rod  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  word-  behind. 

To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply, 
Which  takesour  sins  away, 

And  register  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day; 

23A  MUSIC  NO.  227. 

(>  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  lamb  ! 

Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  1  saw  the  Lord'.' 

Whi  e  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word? 

Return ,  O  Holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  he, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  my  throne, 

And  worship  only  thee. 
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238  MUSIC  No.  285. 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 

And  heaven  anil  nature  .sing. 
Joy  to  the  world  I  the  Savior  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  tieldsandfloods, rocks, hills  and 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.     [plains, 
No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings   How 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
He  rules  the   world  with    truth   and 

And  makes  the  nations  prove  [grace 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  his  love. 

239  MUSIC  No.  235. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

"With  angel's  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten   thousand    thousand    are    their 

Butall  their  joys  are  one.  [tongues, 
'Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they 

"To  he  exalted  thus  I"  [cry, 

'Worthy  the  Lamb!"ourheartsreply, 

"For  he  wa    slain  for  us." 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

240  MUSIC  No.  236. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ; 

Shake  "off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears; 
Before 'the  throne  my  surety  stands, 

My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 
He  ever  lives  above 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  Mood   atoned  for  all  our  race, 

And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of 
grace. 
The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  annointed  one  ; 
He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son  ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 

And.  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pard'ning  voice  \  hear; 
lie  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 

And  lather,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

241  MUSIC  No.  236. 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound; 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  hound. 

Tin'  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,home. 

Jesns,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest  ; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  he  glad; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,home. 

Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, — 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
,  Return,\e ransomed  sinners,home« 

242  MUSIC  No.  237. 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Merc}'  is  found  and  peace  is  given  ; 

I>i  it  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blotout  every  h  )pe  of  heaven. 

While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming 
sound  ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 

While  yeta  pardoningGodis  found. 

Soon,borneon  time'smi  »st  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the 
grave, 

Before  his  bar  your  spirit  hring. 
And  none  be  found  10  hear  or  save. 

In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 
No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise. 
No  God  regard  your  hitter  prayer, 
No  Savior  call  you  to  the  skies. 

243  MUSIC  No.  237. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow ; 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  helow; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 

Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost! 
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246  MUSIC  No.  243. 

When  all  thy  mercies,  <>  my  God, 

Mv  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and   praise. 

When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm, unseen, conveyed  me  safe, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 

And  alter  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
The  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 

Bui  I ».  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


247 


MUSIC  No.  244. 


Blest  he  the  tie  that  hinds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers: 
Our  I'ears.our  hopes,our  aims  are  one 
()in-  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  hear. 

And  often  lor  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

When  we  asunder  part 

li  gives  us  inward  pain, 
.But  we  shall  still  he  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

248  MUSIC  No.  177. 

Mv  savior  suffered  on  the  tree, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

0  r  >inl  and  praise  the  Lamb  with  me 
Glorj  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Chorus.  [Lamb 

The  Lamb,  the  Lamb,  the  bleeding 

I  love  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name, 
It  sets  my  spirit  in  a  flame, 

( ;i  »ry  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

He  b  >re  my  sins, and  curse, and  shame 
An  1  1  am  saved  thro'  Jesus'  name, 

1  know  my  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
And  I  am  on  my  way  to  heaven, 
And  when  the  fighting  here  is  o'er 
I'll  singupon  a  happier  shore. 

And  this  my  ceaseless  gong  shall  be, 
That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me. 


o/Q  MUSIC   NO.  245. 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sua 
Doth  bis  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moon  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 

Ami  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

250  MUSIC  No.  245. 

Show  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive  ! 

Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 

May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee 
My  crimes  aregreat,  butcan't  surpass* 

The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  hound, 

So  let  thy  pardoning  love  he  found. 
Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 

And  past  offenses  pain  my  eves. 
Yet  save  a  trombling  sinner  Lord, 

Whose  hope  still  hov'ring   round 

thy  word,  [there, 

Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise 

Some  sure  support  against  des 

25|  MUSIC  No.  245. 

0  that  mv  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 
( )  that  I  could  at  last  submit, 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 

1  can  not  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove; 
The  cross  all   stain'd  with  hallow'd 

Thelabor  ofthydyinglove.  [blood, 
T  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 

Mv  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour 

And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 
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tycc  MUSIC  NO.252. 

Father  l  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 

No  other  help  1  know; 
If  thoo  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 

\ii,  whither  shall  I  go. 

Cho.—  t 

0,  Jesus,  my  Savior,  « 

Thou  bast  died  for  me; 

Now  remember  me  while  I  come  to  thee; 
<  [eanse  mj  heart  and  set  me  free. 

What  did  th  m-  Only  Son    endure, 

B<  fore  1  drew  my  breath! 

What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
i>  y  soul  from  endleSS  death  ! 

Author  of  faith,  to  thee  1  hit 
>  v  weary,  longing  eyes: 

()  it  i  me  now  receive  that  gift, 
,.  y  soul  without  it  dies. 

r\*-  n  MUSK'  XO.  2,3. 

hold,  1  believe  a  rest  remains 

To  all  thy  people  known  ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thOU  art  loved  alone. 

Cho. — 

1  do  believe,  I  now  believe 

That  Jt  sus  died  for  me. 
And  through  his  blood  his  precious  blot 

1  am  from  sin  made  free. 
A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

I>  fixed  on  things  above: 
Where  sin,  and  tear,  and  grief  expire, 

Ca^C  out  by  perfect  love. 
()  that  I  now  that  rest  might  know, 

believe,  and  enter  in! 
.Now   Savior    now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  Crom  sin. 

pcy  MUSIC  NO-  254 

There  on  the  cross,  he  dies  for  me, 

I  rod's  well  beloved  Son, 
I  hear  the  fainting  sufferer  cry, 
Father,  thy  will  be  done. 

Cho. — 

Jesus,  I  come  to  thee. 

Weary  worn  with  -in; 
Now  the  door  of  mercy  opens, 

•Jesus  comes  and  takes  me  in. 

For  me  he  prays— 1  hear  him  pray; 

He  will  my  soul  rec«  ive; 
Now,  Jesus,  take  my  sins  away, 

Now,  JeSUS    1  believe  ; 

Can  1  f  rg  t  the  tears  and  blood 
Winch  there  he  shed  L'or  me? 

They  flow  a  constant,  cleansing  Hood, 
Abundant,  rich  and  free. 


25 Q  MUSIC  HTO.  258. 

Jesus  bath  died  that  i  might  1'ive, 

Might  live  fro  ( rod  alone, 
In  him  eterna I  hie  receive, 

And  !)'•  m  spirit,  one. 

My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire, 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  lire, 

To  be  dissolv'd  in  love. 

Give  me  th/Self!     from  every  boast, 

from  every  wi-'n  set  t'r<  e; 
bet  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 

but  give  thyself"  to  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas,  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thyself  he  given  ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  Paradise, 

And  where  thou  art,  is  heaven! 
ORQ  MUSIC    NO.  252 

1  hat  doleful   night  before  hi>  death, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slam, 
Did  almost  with  his  dying  breath 
This  solemn  feast  ordain. 

'bo  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met, 
And  to  remember  thee  : 

ih  Ip  each  poor  sinner  to  ri  peat, — 
For  me  he  died,  for  me  ! 

Thy  sun":  rings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 
To  our  rememberance  bring..: 

We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

0  tune  our  toiigia  s,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 

To  sing, — Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me. 

OCA  TELL  IT  TO  JESUS.  B 

Are  you  weary,  are  you  heavy  hearted? 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it,  to  Jesus, 

Are  grieving  over  joys  departed? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 

Cho.— 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He  is  a  friend  well  known  ; 
You  have  no  o;  her  such  a  friend  or 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [hrother,] 

Do   the   tears   How   down   your   cheeks 
unbidden? 

Tell  it  to-  Jesus,  tell  if  to  Jesus, 
Have  you  sins   that   to     man's   eye   are 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [hidden?! 

Are  yon  troubled  at  the  thought  of  dying* 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  if  to  Jcsas, 
For   Christ's   coming  kingdom  are  you 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [sighing?] 
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MUSIC  NO.  43.     QU&RTETTE. 


Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom, 

When  he  conies,  when  he  comes? 
Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom 

Whenjhe  comes,  when  he  comes  ! 
Cho.— 
Behold  the   Bridegroom,  for  he -comes  ! 

Behold  the  Bridegroom,  for  he  comes ! 
Behold  !  lie  cometh!  behold  !  he  cometh  ! 

Be  r,obed  and  ready  forthe  Bridegroom  comes- 
Hare  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes; 
Have  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes. 
We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes; 
We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes. 

262  MUSIC  NO  S.     QUARTETTE. 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 
Chg.— 
In  my  Father's  house  are   many  mansions, 

If  it  were  notsol  would  have  told  you. 
In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions, 

And  all  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold.' 
Jesus  sought  me  whan  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  folds  of  God; 
He,  to  r<  scue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 
O  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

B  rid  my  loving  heart  to  Thee. 

2g3  MUSIC    NO.  27.     QUARTETTE.j 

When  in  the  tempest  He'll  hide  us, 

When  in  the  storm  He'll  be  near; 
All  the  way  long.  He  will  carry  us    on, 

Xow  we  nave  nothing  to  fear. 
Cho.- 
Jesus  is  strong  to  deliver  ! 

Mighty  to  save  !  mighty  to  save! 
Jesus  is  stiong  to  deliver! 

Jesus  is  mighty  to  save  .' 
When  in  my  sorrow  He  found  me, 

Found  me  and  bade  me  be  whole; 
Turned  all  my  night  into  heavenly  light, 

From  me   my   burdens  did  roll. 
Why  are  you  doubting  and  fearing? 

Why  are  you  still  under  sin? 
Have  you  not  found   his   grace  doth 
Mighty  to  save;  let  him  in.  [abound?] 


264  MUSIC  NO.  3.      QUARTETTE. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want, 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down 
In  pastures  green,  He  leadeth  me 

The  quiet  waters  by. 
Cho.— 
His  yoke  is  easy,  His  burden  is  light 

I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so. 
He  leadeth  me  by  day  and  'by  night; 

Where  living  waters  flow. 
My  soul  crieth  out:    "restore  me  again. 

And  give  me  strength  to  take 
The  narrow  path  of  righteousness, 

Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
Yea,  tho'  I  should   walk  the  valley  of 
Yet  why  should  I  fear  from  ill?  [death,] 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  they  comfort  still. 

25g  MUSIC  ICO-  10.  QUARTETTE 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
Cho. — 
Savior  wash  me  in  the  blood, 

Savior  wash  me  in  the  blood, 
Oh,  wash  me  in  the  blood, 

And  I  shall  he  whiter  than  snow. 
The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 
And  there  may  I  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood, 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

255  BEHOLD  A  STRANGER  A. 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still ; 

You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 
Cho.— 
Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in, 

He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ! 
Oh,  keep  him  no  more,  out  at  the  door, 

Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. 
Oh,  lovely  attitude! — he  stands 

With  melting  heart,  and  loaded  hands 
Oh,  matchless  kindness! —  and  he  shows 

This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 

He  will— the  very  friend  you  need; 
The  friend  of  sinners— yes  'tis  he, 

With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary, 


pG7  HUSIC  NO.  '  6.  QUARTETTE' 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks!  stand, 

Ami  cast  a  wistful  eye 
Co  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 

Where  my  possessions  be. 

I  'ho, — 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 
When  ill"  first  trunipel  sounds  I'll  !jh tHere- 

I  ll  i„.  then  ,  I'll  be  there. 
When  the  first  trunipel  sounds  I'll  be  there. 

0  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight, 
Sweel  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  dehscht . 

There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow, 
There  reck, and  bill,  and  brook,and  vale, 

With  milk  and  honey  How. 


OCO  O   'TIS  GLORY  K 

|\>  Hi"  cross,  dear  Christ,  I  am  clinging, 
\  ;l  my  refuge  and  my  plea. 

Ma  chless  is  Lhy  loving  kindness, 
Else  it  had  not  st<  »oped  ti  i  me. 

Cho.  — 

Oh,  'tis  glory  I  Oh,  'tis  glory! 

Oh,  'tis  glory  in  my  soul, 
For  1  vr  touched  the  hem  of  his  garment 

And  his  power  doth  make  me  whole. 
Long  my  heart  hath  heard  thee  culling, 

But  1  thrust  aside  thy  grace ; 
Yet,  0  boundless  condescension! 

Love  is  shming  from  thy  face-. 
Love  eternal,  light  eternal, 

(  lose   me  safely,  sweetly  in  ; 
Savior,  let  thy  ba  Im  of  healing, 

Ever  keep  me  tree  from  sin. 

OCQ  MUSIC  NO->,  QUARTETTE. 

IV;  .  i.ius  Savior,  thou  hast  saved  me; 

Thine  and  only  thine  I  am  ; 
Oh!  the  cleansing  blood  has  reached  me, 

Glory,  glory  to  the  lamb, 
Cho. — 
Glory,  glory.  Jesus  saves  me, 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb! 
Oh!  the   cleansing   blood  has  reach  me, 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
Long  my  yearning  heart  was  trying 

To  enjoy  this  perfect  rest; 

But  I  gave   all  trying  over; 
Simply  trusting,  I  washiest. 
Glory  to  the  blood  that  brought  me, 

Glory  to  its  cleansing  power! 
Glory  to  to  the  blood  that  keeps  me! 

Glory,  glory  evermore. 


07Q  MUSIC  NO.  381  QUARTETTE. 

I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain, 

Where  the  -olden  sunlight  gleams 
< )  er  the  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 

Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams; 

Where  the  air  is  pure  ethereal , 

I  aden  wil  h  the  brea  i  h  of  flowers, 
They  a  re  blo<  aning  by  i  lie  fountain, 

'Neath  the  amaranthine  bowers. 
<  !ho.  — Ts  not  this  the  land  of  Beulah, 

Blessed,  blessed  la  ml  of  light, 
Where  i  he  Mowers  bloom  fore\ er, 

\  nd  the  sun  is  a  Iwa  j  s  bright. 
I  im  n  see  fa  r  down  the  mountain, 

Wih  re  I  wandered  weary  j  ea  rs, 
( >i  ten  hindered  in  my  journey 

By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears. 
Broken  vowsand  disappointments 

Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
Bui  i  he  Spirit  led,  unerring, 

To  the  land  L  hold  today. 
I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain. 

Where  1  ever  would  abide; 
For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river, 

And  my  son  I  is  satisfied; 
There's  no   thirsting  for  life's  pleasures 

Nor  adorning,  rich  and  gay, 
For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure, 

One  that  fadeth  not  away. 

07  1       I  LCVE  TO  TELL  THE  8TORY'         G 
I  love  to  tell  th-   story! 

( >f  unseen  things  above, 

'  >f  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love; 
I  love  to  the  story, 

Because  1  know  it's  true. 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 

\s  nothing  else  can  do. 
Cho.— 1  love  to  tell  the  story! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
1  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams, 
I  love  tO  tell  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  isjusl  the  reason 

i  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
1  love  to  tell  the  story! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest; 
And  when  in  scenes  of  glory 

1  sing  the  New,  Xkw  Song, 
'Twill  be  the  i  >i.i>,  <  o.i>  Stori 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


272  KESPONSIVE  HEADING. 

Sing,   Of  Him    Who  Did  Salvation  Bring.    No.  163. 

Pastor. — O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord. 

Congregation. — Let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our 
salvation. 

P. — Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving. 

C. — And  show  ourselves  glad  in  him  with  psalms. 

P. — For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God. 

C. — And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

P. — In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  of  the  earth. 

C. — And  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

P. — The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it;  and  his  hands  prepared  the 
dry  land. 

C. — O  come  let  us  worship  and  fall  down,  and  kneel  before  the 
Lord,  our  Maker. 

P. — For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God,  and  we  are  the  people  of  his 
pasture  and  the  sheep  of  his  herd. 

C. — To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  not  your  heart  as 
in  the  provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the  wilder- 
ness. 

P. — Blessed  is  the  people,  O  Lord,  that  can  rejoice  in  thee;  they 
shall  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

C. — The  Lord  is  full  of  compassion  and  mercy,  long-suffering, 
and  of  great  goodness. 

P. — He  hath  not  daalt  with  us  after  our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us 
according  to  our  wickednesses. 

C. — Yea.  like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  own  children;  even  so  is  the 
Lord  merciful  unto  him  that  fear  him. 

P. — Blessing  and  glory  and  wisdom  and  thanksgiving  and  honor 
and  power  and  might  be  unto  our  God  forever  and  ever. 

Sing,  Blessed  be  the  Name.    No.  S5. 

P. — Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the 
ungodly. 

C. — Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat 
of  the  scornful. 

P. — But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord;  and  in  his  law 
doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 

C. — And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water 
that  bringeth  forth  fruit  in  his  season. 

P. — His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth 
shall  prosper. 

C. — The  ungodly  are  not  so,  but  are  like  the  chaff  which  the 
wind  driveth  away. 

P. — Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment  nor 
sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

C. — For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous,  but  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 

Sing,  Jesus  Lover  of  my  Soul.    No     *t  ?, 
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Sing,  Alas  and  MHd  My  Saviour  lileetl,  Xo.  ir>a 

Pastor. — God  commcndeth  his  love  towards  us,  in  that  while  we 
were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us. 

Congregation: — Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our 
sins  in  his  own  blood,  to  him  be  glory  and  dominion,  forever  and 
ever. 

P. — What  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

C. — Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou  shalt  be  saved. 

P. — Therefore  being  jnstified  by  faith,  we  have  peace  with  God 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

C. — Ye  have  received  the  spirit  of  Adoption,  whereby  we  cry, 
Abba,  Father. 

P. — Behold  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon 
us,  that  we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God! 

C. — This  is  the  will  of  God,  even  your  sanctification. 

P. — Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me 
from  my  sin. 

Sing,  Forerer  Here  Jig  Rest  Shall  Be,  Xo  14:0. 

P. — Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. 

C. — The  hour  is  coming,  in  which  all  that  are  in  the  graves  shall 
hear  his  voice,  and  shall  come  forth. 

P. — Some  to  everlasting  life,  and  some  to  shame  and  everlasting 
contempt. 

C. — O  death,  where  is  thy  sting,  O  grave,    where  is  thy  victory? 

P. — God  shall  bring  every  work  into  judgement,  with  every  se- 
cret thing,  whether  it  be  good,  or  whether  it  be  bad. 

C. — For  we  must  all  appear  before  the  judgement  seat  of  Christ. 

P. — In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions, 

C. — I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself. 

P. — Thanks  be  unto  God,  who  giveth  us  the  victory  through 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

C. — Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise 
the  Lord. 

P. — The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  I  shall  not  want. 

C. — Hemaketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures,  he  leadeth  me 
beside  the  still  waters. 

P — He  restoreth  my  soul,  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  right- 
eousness for  his  name's  sake. 

C — Yea.  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff 
they  comfort  me. 

P. — Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine 
enemies;  thou  anointest  my  head    with  oil;  my    cup  runneth  over. 

C. — Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of 
my  life  and  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

Sing,  Midnight  Crg,  Xo.  SO. 
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Sing,  Hock  of  Ages,  Xo.  'iOii- 


Pastor. — Blessed  are  the  poor  in   spirit: 

Congregation. — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

C. — For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  meek: 

C. — For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  right- 
eousness. 

C. — For  they  shall  be  filled. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  merciful: 

C. — For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

P. —  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 

C. — For  they  shall   see  God. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 

C. — For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

P. — Blessed  arc  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness, 
sake 

C. — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

P.— Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  revile  you  and  persecute  you, 
.and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

C  — Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for  great  is  your  reward  in 
heaven;  for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 

Choir  Sing.  Iteatitudes.  Xo.  2(i. 

Pastor  and  congregation.— I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son  our 
Lora;  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin 
Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate;  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried;  the  third  day  he  arose  from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God,  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

1  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy  catholic  church;  the  com- 
munion of  saints;  the  forgivenes  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of  the 
body,  and  the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 

Congregation  and  Pastor. — Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done 
in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven-  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread,  and 
forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us  not 
into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the  kingdom, 
and  the  power,  and   the  glory  forever.     Amen. 

Sing,  .lust  as  I  Ant  Without  one  Plea,  Xo.  2'iS  or  58, 
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Sin*/.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Wo.  s:t. 

Pastor. — The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth  Mess  thee  oul  of 
Zion. 

Congregation.— We  will  bless  the  Lord,  from  this  time  forth, 
and  for  evermore,  praise  the   Lord. 

P. — This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy 
face,  O  Jacob. 

C. — Lift  up  thy  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  ever- 
lasting doors,  and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 

P. — Who  is  this  King  of  Glory? 

C. — The  Lord,  strong  and  mighty.     The  Lord,  mighty   in   battle. 

P. — Lift  up  your  heads,  (3  ye  gates;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  ever- 
lasting doors;  and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 

C. — Who  is  this   King  of    Glory? 

P. — The  Lord  of  Hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  .Glory. 

C. — Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God;  let  all  the  people  praise 
thee. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house,  they  will  be  still 
praising  thee. 

C. — Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O    Jerusalem. 

P.  —  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands:  sing  forth  the 
honor  of  his  name:  make  his  praise  glorious. 

C. — O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  for  he  hath  done  marvel- 
ous things. 

Sing,  All  Hail  the  Pouter  of  .Testis'  Name,  No.    170. 

P. — He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall 
abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

C. — He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved;  he  that  keepeth 
thee  will  not  slumber. 

P. — For  He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep  thee 
in  all  thy  ways. 

C. — He  is  my  Refuge,  and  my  Fortress,  my  God;  in  him  will  I 
trust. 

P. — The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear. 

C. — Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not 
fear.  . 

P. — One  thing  I  have  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after: 
that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life. 

C. — In  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavillion. 

P. — Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle,  sacrifices  of  joy. 

C. — Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice.  Have  mercy  also 
upon  me  and  answer  me. 

P. — Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me;  put  not  away  thy  servant  in 
anger. 

C. — When  my  father  and  mother  forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will 
take  me  up. 

shtff.   Standing  on,  the  Promises.  No.   2a. 
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Sing,   Hie  Half  has  never  yet  been  told.    JVo.  103. 

Pastor. — For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  be- 
gotton  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish, 
but  have  everlasting  life. 

Congregation. — In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  toward 
us,  because  that  God  sent  His  only  begotton  Son  into  the  world, 
that  we  might  live  through  Him. 

P. — Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  an- 
other. 

C. — Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth 
them  that  fear  him. 

P. — For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

C. — The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting 
upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's 
children. 

P. — To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that  remember 
his  commandments  to  do  them. 

C. — He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd. 

P. — He  shall  gather  the  lambs  in  his  bosom,  and  carry  them  in 
his  arms. 

C. — Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless 
his  holy.  name. 

P. — I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live:  I  will  sing 
praise  to  my  God  while  I  have  my  being. 

C. — The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness  thereof;  the  world, 
and  they  that  dwell  therein.  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

P. — Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  Or  who  shall 
stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

Sing,    Walking  in  the  Light,    Xo   77. 

C. —  And  I  beheld,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round 
about  the  throne,  and  the  living  creatures  and  the  elders;  and  the 
number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thous- 
ands of  thousands. 

P. — Saying  with  a  loud  voice.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was 
slain  to  receive  power  and  riches,  and  wisdom  and  strength,  and 
honor  and  glory  and  blessing. 

C. — But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the 
Father  will  send  in  my  name,  He  shall  teach  you  all  things,  and 
bring  all  things  to  your  rememberance,  whatsoever  I  have  said  un- 
to you 

P. — When  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  He  will  guide  you  in- 
to all  truth:  for  He  shall  not  speak  of  Himself;  but  whatsoever 
He  shall  hear,  that  shall  He  speak;  and  He  will  show  you  things 
to  come. 

C. — -He  shall  glorify  me;  for  He  shall  receive  of  mine,  and  shall 
show  it  unto  you. 

Sing,  Come  Holy  Spirit.  No.  232. 
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